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T is to me the Greateſt Joy 
25 and Satisfaction imaginable, 
di | | that Jam permitted to lay 
Tha theſe Papers, with my Self, 
at Your Feet. And I could 
Wish they might be Read by 7%, with 
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1 DEDICATION. 

a Pleaſure Equal to that J Preſent them 
to. Iz. — I oun, L am Guilty of a Pre- 
ſumption not to be forgiven , did I not 
aſſure my ſelf of a Powerful Interceſſor in 
Your Lordſhip ; Nor ſhould 1 have at- 
tempted this Addreſs, were I not Confident 
You are as ready to Pardon, as I am to 
Tranſgreſs. 


As I am entirely unknown to You ,, I 
may poſſibly find a more Gracious Re- 
ception ; it being agreeable” to One of 
_ Sweet Diſpoſition, and Generous 

ature, to treat Thoſe with whom You 
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have not been Converſant, with a Civi- 


lity beyond every Thing, but Your Own 
Native Candor, and Obliging Affability. 


But, on the other Hand, Whoſoever has 


heard of Youth without Exceſs, Learn- 


ing without Pedantry, Knowledge with- 7 
out Oftentation, and Greatneſs without 


Pride; cannot be either wholly unac- 7 


quainted with Your Character, or a a 
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Stranger to Your Perſon. 
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DEDICGATIO N. 1j 


You, My LORD, have had the 
Advantage of Travel, without which Few 
ever have arriv'd to the Fine Gentleman. 
And had You made the Tour of Europe, 
You could have brought nothing from 
thence more accompliſh'd, or more wor- 


thy of Notice, than what You carry'd 


thither. By this Means You have been 


| Acquainted with Countries, Men, and 
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Manners, and happily Adorn'd Them with 


| Your Own. Nor did You Set out (as 


moſt of our Young Gallants do) to Give 
a Relation of the Balls where they danc'd, 
the Opera's they ſaw, and the Fine Ladies 
they made Happy with their Agreeable 
Converſation ; or to bring Home the Im- 
portant Mode of Adjuſting the Wig, and 
the Killing Tie of the Sword-Knot ; But 
to be Able to render an Account of the 
Policies, Cuſtoms, Humours, and Laws of 


Nations Abroad, the, better to Qualify 


Your Self todo Service to Your Own ft 


Home. 


3 Courts 


iy Dr DATON 


Courts are the Mirrors, where none but 
the moſt Accompliſh'd appear, to Advan- 
tage: Hence 1 it Was You became ſo Con- 
ſpicuous i in that of Hanover; where You 
Gaz'd not ſo much on the Grandeur of 
the Place, as the Eyes of Your. Admirers 
were fix d upon Jou. And it was not 
barely out of a Conſideration of the Ho- 
nour Von did It then; but upon the di- 
ſtant View of Ybur Crediting and Sup- 
porting, their EL E CTO R in x 6 
Court, of. GREAT. BR LT MIN 


Kerr. A 


New] is Lest to 4 expected from You, 
when we conſider You are Deſcended from 
the Great DUKE of LEEDS ; a 
Perſon Born to Luft- ud, Kin gdoms, Direct 
Monarchs, and Oblige a ste We 
read chat the Fam'd Sraciſian Archimedes 
laid, F he had but where ro Fix his En- 
ging, he 0e Toſs the Globe. What he 


boaſted, we faw effected by that maſt 


Conſu nmate St: ateſman ; Who, while the - 
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DE DICATION. v 
King held the Ballance of Europe, has oſt- 
en, by his Single Authority, thrown in 
Weight ſufficient to turn the Scale. He 
had a Vigorous Soul, not to be weaken'd 


by Years, or ruind by Length of Time. 


He bloſſom'd in Old Age, and grew to 
Perfection even in Decay; and fell at 
laſt like a Reverend Oak, blown down 
by the Wind, with all its Leaves and Fruit 


around it. 


Your LOR DSHIP is not to be in- 
form'd, that Virgil in his Sixth Book 
ſpeaks of a Golden Bough, which, when 
pull'd away, was immediately fucceeded 
by another no leſs precious, that ſprouted 
forth in its Room : We have lately beheld 
a Wonder of the like Nature; The Grand- 
father deceasd, the Noble EARL of 
OXFORD Ariſes to Recompenſe that 
Loſs, with the Joyful Title of a Father : 


Who now, having ſuppreſs'd the far- 
ſpreading Deluge, that over-flow'd fo ma- 
ny People and Nations, is at length Re- 
turning with the Olive-Branch of an 
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Honourable and a Laſting PE A CE. For 
which He has Nobly merited the Envy of 
His, and Our Countries Enemies. But 
tis our Great Happineſs to ſee the Small- 
Shot they ſcatter, fall ſnort, and do no 
Execution; while He ſits Safe and Un- 
concern'd, and enjoys their impotent Ma- 
lice. Tis a Victory to Engage ſuch Ad- 
vantageous Foes; who do Him Honour 
even by their Reproaches, Calumniate 
Him into Praiſe, and Condemn Him into 
Innocence. | | 


| think there is a Saying, That it is not 
in the Power of a God, much leſs of 
Man, to Love, and be Wiſe. But Your 
LORDSHIP has ſufficiently confuted 
that Maxim , by the Prudent Choice You 
have made. Beſide, You have pitch d up- 
on the Proper Time for Love, the Spring 
of Your Youth , the Genial Seaſon that 
gives Life to the Various Offspring, and 
Beautiful Productions of the following 
Year. The Eaſtern Votary muſt riſe be- 


times, 
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DE DICATIi ON. vy 
times, that will pay his Devotion to the 
Morning-Sun. The Fair, like that Glo- 
rious Luminary, were created to Shine; 
and Young Lovers are the Perſians, or- 
dain'd to fall down, and adore them. 


And this indeed is an Action worthy of 
the Noble MARQUIS of C A E R. 
MARTHEN, who ſprung from fo 
Renown'd a Chief: For there is almoſt a 
Neceſſary Conſequence from the Hero to 
the Lover. Methinks I ſee Him engaging 
at Camaret-Bay, where He courted all Ha- 
zards, and was pleas'd with the Glorious 
Danger ; where He cheaply expos'd That 
Life, which his Country could not ſuffi- 
ciently Value; and Fought with a Bra- 
very, that no Kingdom , but His Own, 
could Equally Reward. Thus Wiſdom 
and Valour ſeem to be Yours by a Claim 
of Inheritance. Tis upon theſe Conſide- 
rations, that I have coveted to ſhelter my 
ſelf under Your Protection; Nor can 1 
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vii Depicartion. 
appear more to Advantage, than when 1 


do my ſelf the Honour of Declaring to 


the World how, much Lau,” 


My Lo Rp, 


Tur LO RDS HIP 
Moſt Faithful F 
Oblig d R 


and Moſt Humble Servant, 


JOHN SMITH. 
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8 2 TO THE 
READER. 


Courteous Reader, 


T is uſual at our Ludicrous Entertainments, to 

; drop ſome ſmall Tokens of our Reſpect to the 
Strolling, Knight-Errant , ar kis Itinerant Lady 

that keeps the Door. And ſince Jou always ſtand 
Century at the Frontiſpiece of an Author, it would be 
Unpardonable Rudeneſs to paſs. Toy by , without ſome 
Acknowledgment of my particular Regard. I am ſen- 
fible Cuſtom requires it; and Cuſtom is a great Ty- 
rant ; ſo that we ought to account it no ſmall Inſtance 
of Clemency, if it exatts no more than what may be 
reaſonably demanded. And now, ſince I am got in, [ 
hope you will permit me to ſhare the Honour of being 
the Prolocutor to my own Farce; to inform you of the 
Machines that are to Play, the Variety of Figures 
that will immediately ſtart from behind the Curtain, 
and 
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1j To the Reader. 
and what Reception you are likely to find within, 
Now, as we have ſeen the moſt Ingenious , aud eter- 
nally Diverting Mr. Powel, Tranſlate the Beautiful 
Paſſages of our Opera's into his Elegaut, and Courtly 
Performances ; and; abundantly to gratify the Curious, 
borrow Additional Decorations from a Brother of the 
Faculty, to raviſh the Eyes of his admiring Specta- 
tors; fo I confeſs ingenuouſly, (or otherwiſe I were 


unworthy of thy good Grace and Favour ) that ſome 


Part of the Dreſs, and Ornament of the following 
Pieces, is taken from the Excellent Inventions, and 
Labours of the Ancients, In the Imitation of thoſe 
Poets, you may think perhaps I have uſed too Great 
Liberty ; I own I have taken an Honeſt Freedom, be- 
ing impatient to be ſervilely pinn'd down, or mov d 
like a Puppet upon Strings and Wires by another Hand.: 
Let the Matter be theirs ; yet I would have Strokes 
and Touches ſeen there, that might in a leſſer Degree 
Entitle me at leaſt to ſhare in the Poem. One Au- 
thor's Name I have induſtrioufly conceald; becauſe a 
Gentleman, of my Acquaintance, purpoſes to ſet forth 


a New, and Correct Edition of Him in a ſmall time; 


and the Learned Reader will then ſee, how I have acquit- 
ted my ſelf, in the Verſion of ſome Copies of his into 
Engliſh. The Original which I draw from, is de- 
„ind after Catullus's Manner; I have endeavour d, 
therefore, to expreſs my ſelf with all the Tenderneſs 
J was Maſter of. 
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To the Reader. 11 


To avoid the Imputation of a Plagiary, IT have 


| printed whatſoever I have taken from any Englith 


Writer, as far as my Memory could go back, in a di- 


ſtinct Character: And if you meet with any thing of 
this kind, that has eſcap'd my Notice, I deſire you to 


Eſteem it as an Alien, and not properly belonging to 
my Family. Such Fragments as theſe, ſerve for a 
Kind of Inlay to the Work, and afford a Graceful Va- 
riety. And indeed, it ſometimes ſo falls out, that the 
Cions we graff upon our own Crab-ſtock, imbibe a Poig- 
nancy from thence, that quickens the Fuices, and im- 

roves the Fruit. In ſhort, It fares with Poets as 


with Fiſh in a Pond, only with this Difference, That 


here the Leſſer ſtill prey upon the Greater. 


There are Two or Three Subjects in theſe Sheets 


1 finely Touch d by Mr. Prior; but I had finiſh'd mine 


Excellent Compoſitions were publiſp d 
And I was the rather induc'd to inſert 
them here (ſbo ſo much inferigr to His) in Compli- 
ment to that Incomparable Poet \ to let Him ſee there 
are thoſe that can ſink as much below Him, as He can 
riſe above his Contemporary Writers. I took the Story 
of Hans Carvel's Ring from Arioſto's Satyrs , which 
he calls his Seven Planets Ruling Italy. The Story is 
there deliver'd far unlike, and leſs diverting than that 


long before 


of Mr.Prior's, and falls ſhort of the ſprightly Turns of 
b Inimitable Genius, 


To 


iv Io the Reader. 


Zo give a Reliſh to ſome Verſes in this Collection, 
mul defire the Reader to look back to that Diſtance of 
Iime in which they were Com pos d, and to recal to his 
"Thought the Poſture our Affairs were then in: For 
poems occaſſonally penn d, and long fince written, like 
ſeme 01d Wines, loſe their Flavour, deaden ox the Pa- 
Late, aud grow pallid upon the Taſte. Nr. de 


„The Love-Verſes that are ſeatter'd up and dawn 
in this Miſcellaay, may lead me perhaps into a warm 
Thought, or ſome unguarded Paſſage , that may diſguſt 
.the preciſe Taſte. of a tao [queamiſh Reader : But if in 
the Working up of my Subjett , and the Heat of Ima- 
giration, I break out into any flagrant Expreſſion that 
may prove Offenſroe, I ast Pardon; being as ready to 
Confeſs, aud Recant my Error, as he is to Accuſe me 

of it. Aud ſincerely to Repent, you know, is a Sig 
, Crate, approaches Innocency, and is in the next de- 
gree to that of not having offended at alt. 


x 
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am appriz'd that Ribaldry is carefally to be eas 1 
ed, as being repugnant to Decency and Good Manners. 
The Writer that propeſes to get a Reputation that way, 


ſacrifices to Fools, and but publiſhes his own Diſgrace. 
i Jet Old Chaucer ſeems to lead bard for his broattgay- 
[i tooth i Obſcenitzes , aud Cd ullas before him has done 3 
b the ſame. * Let the Poet himſelf ( ſays he) be Chatte 
i © and Moral, lis no matter if his Verſes are ſome- 1 
Wi | | ' what 1 
F | 2; 
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: an Univerſal Challenge; and every Man thinks he is 


and liable to be knock'd o the Head at a Minute's 


* 2 ; 
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To the Reader. v 


* © what MWanton, and grow a little Luxuriant ſome- 
3 * $6068 2\ 10046 A Qt) | | | 


Nam caſtum eſſe decet pium poetam 
lpſum, Verſiculi nihil neceſſe eſt. 
7 Qui tum deniq; habent ſalem, ac leporem, 
Si ſunt molliculi, & parum pudici. Catull. 
But my Lord Roſcommon, who is as good a Poet, and 
© poſſibly a better Critick than Either of them, is of ano- 

ther Opinion; and tells us, that 


Immodeſt Words admit of no Defence; 
For Want of Decency is Want of Senſe. 


The Hardy Adventurer in Rhime, that propoſes to 
appear publickly in the World, ought to be upon his 
Guard, ſince every individual Perſon is a Court of Ju- 
© dicature, and has the Power to hang, draw, and quar- 
ter within Himſelf. He that unſheaths his Pen, writes 


© bound in Honour to lug out in his own Defence. And 
indeed, your Man of Meter ij a Kind of Out-Law, that 
© every where ſubjeft to the Tuſults of the Aggreſſor, 


Tet 


vj J0o the Reader. 


Tet in Spite of all theſe Perils, the Unmerited Fa- 


wours I have receiv'd from Perſons of Condition ( ſoms © 
of which are of the Firſt Quality) have encourag'd me 
to expoſe my ſelf to the Fury of the Foe ; being appre- 
henfive I ſhall not be mortally Wounded , at leaſt, when 
| thus powerfully protected by the Patronage of ſo many 
Generous and Noble Defenders. 
— — | 
The 
_ 
”; 
* 
2 
— T7 
— — — — — — 7 


2 a - 'Y 4 
4 ** 2 K. ws * 
ol : "a S 
= 
* 
W 


3 
- . 
» a : 2 


THE 


CONTENTS. 


T Ar. Packer, upon his Improving a Room in Don- 
nington-Caſtle, ſuppos'd to have been Chaucer's 
Study, _ T. 

| On a Ladys Needle, 
Jo the Honourable the Lædy Mary Bertie; Occaſon d by — 


lmmoderate Grief for the Death of ber Brother, 14. 

A Solitary Canto to Chloris the Diſdainful, 21. 

The Ingrate, 26. 

C A Cannibal s Love-Song, 29. 
On the Shortneſs of Life, and the Miſeries that attend it, zo. 
De Force of Vine; 4 Dithyrambick, 43. 

"The Artleſs s Beauty, 48. 
De Swallow. Anacreontick, 52. 
*Epiſtle to Sir R. E. 55. 

ears, F9Ys 

1 F. > His Grace the Duke of Beaufort, upon his Happy Mar- 
= riage to the Lady Mary Osborn, 62. 
Prologue to the Fox : : ſpoken by Mr. Wilks to the Univerſity 


"2 of Oxf ord 4 66. 
: f * 


The CONTENTS. 


Begging a Kiſs, ry Page 68. 
Song, 72. 
To the Ladies. Anacreontick, 74. 
The XIth Elegy of the Third Bool of Ovig' Amours imi- 
tated, 76. 
Song. 'A Shepherdeſs to her Lower Sleeping, 8r. 
The Fable of the Fox and the Cock, _ 4. 
The Loan, 
To Mr. Ruſſell, drawing Dr. Sacheverell's Picture ſoon 55 
ter his Tryal, | 89. 
Ode in Praiſe of Beauty, | 93. 
A Perſian Hymn to the Sun, 98. 
Dialogue between a Lover and his Miſtreſs, \. 100. 
The Oxford Expedition, 102. 
Drinkin 109. 
The Roſe | \ 112. 
Song, 114. 
Epiſtle to a Friend, | 116. 
The Precaution; Is Irregular Stanza's, I2I. 
Song, 124. 
Song, 126. 
The Fable of the Doctor, and Patient with Sore Eyes, 
128. 
Reflexions on the foregoing Fable, 140. 


To a Gentleman ſlightly wounded 'by a Fair Lady, 143. 
From the XVIth Ode of the Second Book of Horace. Ad- 
dreſs 'd to the Earl of Abingdon, 144. 
An Epitaph on the Diuine Mr. Butler, the Incomparable Au- 


thor of Hudibras, 165. 
Upon a Flower in a Ladys Boſom, = 
Tawocation to the Lobſter, 172. 
A Rhapſody upon a Lobſter 1 Poem Burleſque, 174. 
The Confeſſion, 192. 
Te Old Man, 3 194. 


To 


0 


P 


Nr 


1 
(5 
- 


5 Song in a Maſque, 8 
' The Wedding = Ring; or, An Infallible Remedy againſt 


9 of 


The CONTENTS. 


5 The Burning Lover, 1 Page 197. 
* An Elegy to his Friend, who advisd bim to deſiſt from 


Love, , | 199, 
20 


Cuckoldom, A Ballad, 206, 
An Epilogue for Mr. Penkethman to the Univerſity of Ox- 
, for d, 210. 
©. Imitated from the XII th Elegy of the Second Book of Pro- 
pertius, 215. 
To a Young Lady Singing, and Playing upon ber Spi- 
nett, 218. 
Song, | 222. 
The Diſput ing Pedant ; An Extempore bim in a Ta- 
vern, 223. 
The Miſtreſs ; or, The Force of Beauty, 224. 
On the Same, wo 226. 
The Viſit, 228. 
The Mark. Anacreontick, 230. 
The Miſtake, 27; 
A Dialogue between a Satyr and a Young Nymph, 235. 
Te Heart Sent, | _ -- 
The Dream, 239. 
An Epiſtle, 241. 
TofMr. R. C. and his Lady, on the Birth of their Firft 
| Gi ; Born in the Spring, 245. 
Ri ug a Young Lady, 259. 
Worceſter Dumb Bells, 261. 
- Cupid Confin d, 272. 
Song, | | 27. 
© Partly imitated from the XVth Ode of the Firſ# Book of Ho- 
| ra | | 276. 
The g Beauty, 278. 
A Dialogue between a Gyplie-Boy and a Girl, 280. 


Cupid's 


— 


The CONTENTS. 


Cupid's Baniſhment, | WA. 
Song at a Ball, 284. 
To: Chloe, 287. 
The XVII Eleg y of the Setond Book of ond s Amours imi- 
tared, 291, 
To a Filting Miſtreſs, 294. 
The Wound, | 301. 
Made over a punch-Bowl, . 306. 
The Milier's-Tale, from Geoffr Chaucer, 307. 
Imitated from a Little Book extitFd\, Poetæ Ruſticantis Li- 
teratum Otium : The Power of ove, 358. 
Herſilia chang'd into the Goddeſs Ora, = 
Advice to the Philoſophers, 264- 
The Britiſh Heroes; or , A New Ballad in Honour of 
St. * Oc. 366 
; Jie 3 I 


TO Mr. P A CK E R 


yon bis Improving a Room i ain N 


Caſtle, ſuppos d to have been CHAUCER's 
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Malta renaſcentur, 71 jam cecidere ; cadent: 0. 


Que nunc ſunt in Honor 
Hor. Art. Poet. 


cs, as Fame in Deathleſs Annals 
— lings, 


Succeſſively was Laureat to Three 
Kings: 


5 Apollo did Himſelf his Prieſt ordain, 

4 And made Him Hamen of Their Triple Reign ; 3 
4 In Love and Arms He grac'd the Britiſh Throne, 
Increas d Their Laurels much, but more His own ; 


B | „ 


„ — 


a 
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2 Poems up upon —— Occaſions. 12 1 
In ue: haſe They lagg'd behind HisThought, 


The Bard wrote bolder than His Heroes fought. | | 4 
if Such were His Praiſes ;—Such His Honours now, 
Which, on Himſelf, Himſelf could beſt beſtow. 
od, | 
His Glorious Works muſt far extend His Name; 
l Immortal Wit demands Immortal Fame : 


His faithful StruCtures of facetious Rhime, 
Secure, withſtand the fierceſt Shocks of Time ; 


[ And cruel Saturn has that Mercy ſhown, 

| To ſpare His Children, who devour'd his own. 

{ But tho' the Muſes may elude the Rage 

i And ineffectual Batteries of Age, 3 
. The tuneful Choir can no protection bring, 1 
is Or guard the Neſt, where they firſt learn d to Sing. 

i What Phæbus, and the Nine in vain purſue, 8 
4 | Is a peculiar Task reſerv'd for You\: J 
4 Wiſe Heaven's Deſign is by Your Cate fulfill d 10 
f You in few Days the Sacred Walls re wild; || Y 
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Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 3 


1 4 nd to its former Dignity reſtore, 

7 What many Ages ſcarce deſtroy d beſore; 

ou, and the Muſe each other's Wrongs repair; 

"The Muſe is Your's, and You the Muſe's Care. 

1 Our Ancient Father of the Britiſh Song, 

In Dryden late reviv'd, again grows young: 

His Tales are there in freſheſt Language told, 
Like Coins new-ſtamp'd on old Spur-royal Gold, 
You , and His Muſe Applauſes juſtly claim, 
Both gen'rous Benefactors to His Fame; 

The pleaſing Task on either Part is great, 
Dryden improves His Rhimes, and You His Seat. 
ng. £ The Muſes, and the Muſe-inſpiring God, 
| Shall now reviſit Their belov'd A 
q © While Cytherea, and Her nightly _ 


x 1 Of ſmiling Graces, bleſs the flow ry Plain. 
SS -; Fair 


— — * — * — m 
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Fair Yenus the Myſterious Dance ſhall lead, z 
Light-tripping Elves their airy Meaſures tread, 7 


And leave Fantaſtick Rounds in ev'ry Fairy Mead. 
No Fire ſhall wander with deluſive Light, 

No griſly Ghoſt, no Forms obſcene aftright, 

Or diſcompoſe the Revels of the Night: 
Pleaſure with Mirth, and Laughter here ſhall ſtay, 
The Night to ſhorten, and prolong the Day. 
Hark ! how the Birds from their Poetick Throats, 
Sing more divinely, and in ſweeter Notes; 
Rivals they ſtrive each other to excel, 

And ev'ry Thruſh is here a Philomel : 'N 
Their great InſtruQtor's Lays employ each Tongue, 8 3 


By Chaucer taught, of Chaucer is their Song, 
„ q 3 


Old Greece, and Rome religiouſly are ſaid F | 
To glean the Religues of their mighty Dead; ; 14 


| Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 5 


Poi learned Care their Antiquaries ſought 

| The ſmalleſt Fragments which their Poets wrote; 
Y Pieces that with diviner Fires were warm'd, 
Oracular the Senſe, and ev'ry Word was charm'd. | 
. Thus You preſerve (fo knowing Fate ordains) | 


This venerable Manfion's great Remains: 


1 I Monarchs may Lowvres, Princes Bleuheims raiſe ; 


Their Fame is louder, but more juſt Your Praiſe : 
The more important Labours better pleaſe 
Of building Temples, than proud Palaces. 


I ̃breat' ning the Skies This lofty Fabrick ſtands, 
® And all below the diſtaat Plain commands: 
5 b 1 High, without Pride, Majeſtick, without State, 
F Strong in Decay, amidſt its Ruins, Great. 

N S Thy fruitful Walls with equal Pride produce 

© The Warrior- Hero, and recording . 
| ; | B 3 Laviffi 
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How Chaucer ſung, and Boys His Valour fought, 


6 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſtons, 


Laviſh of Fame, we're by Thy Story taught 


But (O) —twou'd grieve a Loyal Muſe to ſing 
Of Men, and Arms rebellious to their King; 

Of curs'd Newburzan Fields, —whoſe guilty Plain 
Roſe hilly with the Numbers of the Slain : 

By an unequal Fate, and Fortune's Crime, 
Falkland was ſnatch'd from hence before his Time; 4 
The Hero periſh'd in the Bloom of Youth, i | 
In Letters old, in Loyalty, and Truth: 5 
Pity the Gods his Life refus'd to ſpare ; 3 
But Heav'n impatient ſeem'd till He was there. 
Honour he lov'd ; bright Honour that proceeds 
From Virtuous Actions, and Heroick Deeds : 
His dauntleſs Heart in Arms conceiv'd no Fear, 
Except to be far off, and not to hear 

When Honour call'd, and Glorious Danger near. 


3 J * 1 
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Poems upon ſe everal Occa ſions. © 7 


. Knowledge He ſought—but not in Courts to riſe ; 
Ze was ambitious—only to be wile : 
Bs such great Accompliſhments the Chief engroſs t, 
To fave Him, Empires had been cheaply loſt. 
| 3 Here fell Carnarvan, an Illuſtrious Name, 
| 3 In Blood ſuperior, and his Match in Fame: 
| 3 He fell,—to vulgar Hands reſign'd his Breath; 
3 Ingloriouſly he fell, - but dy'd a Glorious Death, 


ah. * 


From hence a tow'ring Palace may be ſeen, 

{ The promis'd Court of a Bohemyan Queen ; 

© The ſpacious Building, ample Walls, contain 

More Land than bounds a Petty Prince's Reign. 

5 The Sun that daily rugs th' Ethereal Round, 
With weary dSteps ſurveys the vaſt Extent of Ground, p 
Had Dido been with ſuch Dominions bleſt, 7 

ne had not loſt ſo ſoon her Trojan Guelt ; 


B 4 | Tio 
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Tlte Faithleſs 77ers had not prov'd unkind, | | | 
Nor rudely left the weeping Fair behind. $ 
In this ſtupendous Pile we find exprefs'd 3 
The large Tdeas of a Princely Breaſt : 4 
- Put gilded Rooks no Pattern can afford, 1 
Or form an Image of their preſent Lord ; 2 


Well-faſhion'd Matbles Life to others give, N 
But His ſuperior Worth makes Marbles live; | 


Does the more gen'rous Monuments impart 


Of open Hands, and an unbounded Heart. 3 

With ſecret Pleaſute Tat now convey'd , . 
To ſeek fair Benham' 8 hoſpitable Shade, Y 
Whoſe Beauties, like a bluſhing Virgin, fly 1 


The common View, nor court the publick Eye: 


Noble, yet plain, with unaffected Grace, 4 
Reſembling well the Maſters of the Place. ä 


Here | 
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Here They in Peace enjoy unenvy'd Wealth, 
Uabroken Slumbers, and unphyſick d Health. 


oY b © Their equal Souls by Sympathy are grown 

4 In Wills, AﬀeRions, and ſtrict Friendſhip, one ; ' 
And like two Strings that wgrble the ſame Note, 
vr Turns reſound an Uniſon of Thought. 


4 When y you ſhall conſecrate the hallow'd Shrine 
. win Jolly Songs, and Goblets crown'd with Wine, 
= * y Friends ſhall in the DithyrambickChorus joyn; 
zun Chaucer s Shade ſhall anſwer from below, 
Mix with the Pomp, and grace the ſolemn Show. 
| 1 And if the fam d Anpbiont wond rous Lyre, 

4 Would graciouſly aſſiſt the chearful Quire, 

His charming Lays might teach you to repair 

1 The nodding Ruins with a Grecian Air : 

] Who by his chorded Shells enchanting Sound, 
Made Marble Quarries heave,and burſt the Ground; 
Then 
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Then from a rude, and indigeſted Heap, 
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Into a new, and beauteous Order leap. 


In num'rous Figures rang'd, they danc'd along, 
To City's form'd by his attractive Song, 

The willing Stones into the Wall/were wrought, 
Harmoniouſly proportion d to each Note; 

And thus by Verſe in Architecture $kill'd, 
Without an Artiſt, taught themſelves to build. 


© 


O could my Muſe in Epict Numbers write, 
Some famous Tale, like that of Chaucer's Knight, 
You, Sir, the noble Palamon ſhould be, 

Your beauteous Conſort the fair Emely. 


— — 
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Ona LA DW Ji Needle. 


AY, well-form'd Piece of pointed Steel, 
Why ſhould Her Hands thy Malice feel ; 


WL 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 11 
| Her Iv'ry Hands that whiter ſhow 


Than new born Lilly's native Snow: 
| £ Her Hands proud Scepters fram'd to ſway, 
7 ? And teach their Monarchs to obey ? 


Or tell me, Needle, why ſhould'ſt thou 
1 Her ſlender Fingers injure ſo? 


Thy poliſh'd Point, there raſhly tain, 


1 In vain * doſt thoſe Fingers gore, 

Buy Suff ring they're enrich d the more : 

| The Crimſon Drops, that round them ſtand, 
In Rubies ſwell to grace her Hand; 

7 F The Drops thy impious Rage has ſhed 
Are more divine than Venus bled ; 


Ihe greateſt Prince that fills a Throne 


: To fave that Blood, would loſe his own. 


Did 


> — — 


Did ſhe not thy rude Motions guide, 
Thy curious Works, embroider d Pride, 
Muſt all have uncommended dy d: 

In ev'ry Flow'r Her Fancies ſhine, 

The Art all Hers, the Glory thine : 
Jo thee ſince ſo obliging found, 

How can Her Hands deſerve the Wound: 
Ah! then, fond little Lance, forbear 

To vex thoſe Hands, thoſe Fingers ſpare : 
But if thou wouldſt propitious prove, 
Chaſtiſe Her Heart, teach That to love ; 
There all thy boaſted Forces try, 

There thy envenom'd Sting apply; 
Deep, --- deeply let it be impreſt, 


Till thrilling Vengeance pierce Her Breaſt ; 


Her Breaſt that's more relentleſs far 
Than ſenſleſs Rocks, or Marbles are. 
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If thou canſt move Compaſſion there, 
Or mollify the cruel Fair, 
Gods! — what proud Trophies will I raiſe 
To thee of Gratitude, and Praiſe. 
Then may'ſt thou boaſt thou doſt excel 
The God of Love in aiming well, H„e 
Who never yet cou'd ſpeed a Dart, 
Or wing a Wound to reach Her Heart. 
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To the Houle 
The Lady MART BERTIE, | 


OCCASION'D 


| By Her Immederate Grief for the Death | 


of Her Brother. 


oof wo oo 
4 XS, Y N 
a 


— 


quem ſemper acerbum þ 
Semper honoratum ( fic Di voluiſtis) habebo. : 2 


MADAM, 


T frequent Groans, and never- ceaſing Sighs, 


If big-deſcending Drops, and ſhow'ry Eyes I 
Had force to make Your vaniſh'd Joys return, } 
Or mitigate the Evils which you mourn, 1 
Well might You give (nor think the Purchaſe tear, 
A precious Gem for ev'ry falling Tear. 


. 
* 1 
1 
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As inthe Fields the ſpringing Blade ſhoots high, 
* Sprinkld with Deus that drizle from the Sky; 

7 So wat' ry Tears feed Sorrow, and beſtow 

3J A ſecret Vegetation on our Woe, 


Nature perverſly our Deſires has croſs d; 
we thus prize Jewels chiefly when they're loſt : 
Io cooling Shades from Summers Heat we run, 


: But haſten to approach the Winter Sun, 


> You matchleſs Beauty boaſt, and ſprightly Health, 
þ Friends nobly born, and large Supplies of Wealth, 
8 I | Vorrys that ſweet Idolatry purſue, - 

2 And ſteal their Eyes from Heav'n to worſhip You ; 
A | Yet the dull Hours You penſively employ, 

® Blacken the Thought, and ſadden all your Joy. 


What 


1 F frequent Groans, and never-ceaſing Sighs, 


Had force to make Your vaniſh'd Joys return, 


14 Poems upon ſe everal Occaſions. 


To the Honourable 


The Lady MARY BERTIE, | 


OCCASION'D 


By Her Immcderate Grief for the Death | 
of Her Brother. 


1 


* OE _ 
* * ef 


quem ſemper acerbum 
Semper honoratum ( fic Di voluiſtis) habebo. 


n — 


MADAM, 


— 


If big-deſcending Drops, and ſhow'ry Eyes 


Or mitigate the Evils which you mourn, 


Well might You give (nor think the Purchaſe dear 
A precious Gem for ev'ry falling Tear. 
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As in the Fields the ſpringing Blade ſhoots high, 
> Sprinkl'd with Dews that drizle from the Sky; 
So wat'ry Tears feed Sorrow, and beſtow 


A A ſecret Vegetation on our Woe. 


Nature perverſly our Defires has croſs'd ; 
We thus prize Jewels chiefly when they're loſt : 


A = To cooling Shades from Summers Heat we run, 
8 But haſten to approach the Winter Sun, 


= You matchleſs Beauty boaſt,and ſprightly Health, 
3 Friends nobly born, and large Supplies of * 


Vot'rys that ſweet Idolatry purſue, 
I | And ſteal their Eyes from Heav'n to worſhip Lou: 
A | Yet the dull Hours You penſively employ, 

Blacken the Thought, and ſadden all your Joy. 


What 
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What has the Noble Lord Your Brother done, 
To be unkindly thus forgot ſo ſoon ? 
What Your ſurviving Friends, who weeping ſeem 
To mourn for You, as You lament for Him ? 


So ſome fond Nymph, one fav'rite Flow'r deceas d 1 


Doats on its Ruins, and neglects the reſt ; 


And thus while pious Tears: You vainly ſhed, 


You'wrong the Living, mourning for the Dead. 


Paſſion improves to Rage by length of Time, 
And what was Paſſion, now becomes a Crime : 


Grief, fed by Sighs, imperious grows, and ſtrong, 


And tyrannizes when it reigns too long, 


You moſt unjuſt and avaricious grow, 
Thus to engroſs our common Stock of Woe - 


4 o Publick Loſs a Gen'ral Grief is due, 

0 3 oo Univerſal to be paid by You. 

m x There are who may in Rival Cares contend, 
Von mourn a Brother, I lament the Friend. 
Fo! ! that a Mortal might like Orpheus go 

| Free, and unpuniſh 'd to the Shades below, 


q Id ſing in ſuch a ſadly- moving Strain, | 
E The Ghoſts all liſb n ning jointly ſhou'd complain, 
-| Forget their Torments, and attend my Pain: 

i My Song ſhou'd teach the Furies to grow tame, 


4 Diſmount their _—_ and uncurl their Flame. 


J 6 f | ' 
Till J had vanquiſh'd their tremendous _ 
His Paſsport gain'd for Charon to reſtore 

1 he Fugitive, and land Him on our Shore. 


* 


Lou hover o'te His Tomb, exclaiming there 
4 novgh to cauſe the ſleeping Dead to hear; 
N Witt 
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* r 


With hollow Groans the Vaults around complain, 
And as You weep, the Marbles weep again. 

So Love's ſoſt Goddeſs, young Adonis loſt, 
Follows with Cries to catch his flying Ghoſt ; 
Her fruitleſs Tears the flitting Boy purſue, 

The Youth leis lovely, She leſs fair than You. 


Whereever Beauty in Diſtreſs is found, 
Pity prepares us to receive the Wound. 
Rufll'd by Paſſion it exerts the more, 
And grows a greater Tyrant than before : 5 
So on deſtructive Wings red Lightnings fly, | 
And flaſh ſeverely from a ſtormy Sky. 


Thoſe Mourning Weeds Vour lovely Charms refiie, 
Worn as a Foil to make the Jewel ſhine, 4 
Rev” rence to You, to Us they Wonder bring, 1 ? 
Firſt we admir'd, — #ow fal to Worſhipping, F 

4 
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Clad in a Veil of Raven-gloſſy Hair, 
Great Julius own'd his Cleopatra fair 
| bl er Olive Beauties, in deep Shadow ſet, 
"Gain d more Advantage from their native Jet : 
Fr hus on Enamell'd Rings we may behold 
r he ſable Strokes give Luſtre to the Gold. 


In Cæſars Heart, than Prolomy had loſt ; 
5 Nor cou d the Conqu' ring Romas Eagle fly 
A To Glorious Conqueſts, ſwifter thin Her Eye. 


5 when Ancient Bards a Sov'raign Pow'r wou'd draw 
Wich Majeſty, to keep the World in Awe, 

3 9 be did their Jove in Robes of Darkneſs ſhroud; 
And made the Godhead thunder from à Cloud: 


a 


Exempt from this alone, You cannot fave 
is dear Remains now mould'ring in the Grave; 


lad 
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You may as well demand, when Day is done, 
A Riſing Morning from the Setting Sun. 

As Phæbus does his dying Beams renew, 

So ſhall He mount, -and greater Glory ſhew, 
Clad in diviner Fires ſhall upward fly, 

And ſhine ſuperior in a brighter Sky. . 


Here ſhall He ever live, for ever bleſt ; 
| Nothing but Your Diſquiet can moleſt \ 
* His Endleſs Joys, or interrupt His Reſt: 
4 6 O! let Him undiſturb'd thoſe Pleaſures ſhare, 5 


{ih 2 | f 
Wh That cannot greater be—till You are there. 


£ 


9 
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A Solitary CAN To 


| 1 o CHLO RIC the Diſdainful. 


| * ou idly miſtake the Deſign of a Lover, 


HAT aPox do you mean with your Pride 
[and III- Nature, 


Like a Jilt to neglect thus your own and God's 
[Creature > 


His Bus ' neſs is Action, much more than to Suffer, 
2 *Tis a Barb'rous Return, a Helliſh Diſdain, 
! A o requite all the Pleaſure I offer with Pain. 


Es . 


| . Didſt Thou come of ſome rough· hewn Northumberland 


[Breed, 


| L Wer 't Thou got, and brought forth on the Banks of far 


Tweed, 


ere damn'd to the Yoke, and tyrannical Rule 


0 f ſome jealous old Huncks, or ſuſpicious youngFool, 


et methinksY ou might find ſomeExpedient or other, 


ho'You knew nothing of it—to bring Us together , 


C 3 And 
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And not thus to let a brisk likely young Fellow 
To bulk it, or uſe the hard Ground for a Pillow. 
No, Madan, in good Faith, I came not to fool here, 


Or court, Vou may gueſs,theNorth-Wind for a Cooler: 


My Bus'neſs is Let me come in, and I warrant 
You'll ſay I know how to deliver my Errand. 
What a Devil d' y' think I'll ſtand here like an Af, 


And with Knuckle lie drumming on Pane of ſmall | 
[Glaſs 2 


Or Coxcomb that fancies he ſnrewdly does nick it, 


When hisPaſſion inSighs he conveys thro” the Wicket? 


All th' amorous Rout of the Curs in the Town 
Are in loud 7riſh Ho ding the Moon, 


But Oythia the Kind c 
While in Pity She graciouſly ſhines from the n 


Grave Owls, Night s wing d Lovers, fly over our 
[Head, | 


And with Screaming! in Church-Yards N the 
bed: f 4 


— 
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But You, cruel Nymph, while Vour Grace I'm implo- 
My Ditty ne're mind, but inBlanket lie ſnoring. [ring, 


e, | Hark how the Winds roar, my Misfortunes con- 
ler; & [doling, 


© While T lie at Your Door all the Night Cater- 
'% [wauling ; 


A 


$ And as of complaining ſoft Flute I make Tryal, 


f " I © They dolefully whiſtle in Conſort thro' Key-hole. 
5 „ | 9 Ground's cas'd with Ice, and the whole Street a 
, | [Glaſs is 
t, 

rer the Moon and the Stars to behold their bright 
iet: * Faces; 


2 he Seaſon s ſo ſharp, one wou d ſwear the Cold reigns 

9 1 nV our Blood, and has froze up Vour Heart and Your 

l, 1 And like little St. Francis enamour d I grow [Veins, 
el Oi a Damſel of Ice, or a Miſtreſs of Snow. 
our Come lay by this Scorn You ſo fondly affect, 

Z Your unchriſtian Behaviour, and heath'nith Neglect, 

*y ] © Let: thePow'rs of Love,their juſt Vengeance to ſhow, 


2 Make Vou doat on an Aſs, or ſome nauſcous old Beau, 


04 Who, 
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Who, to balk and torment You, Your Court ſhall de- 
[cline, 


And ſcorn Your Addreſles, as You have done mine. : 
Thy Mother was courteous beforeThee, and Nature L 
Entails Her good Qualities all on the Daughter : 


No longer then dream on thoſe dull idle Fancies Mi 
Of Honour, ne're found but in Plays and Romances; 7 


Nor that Grecian Jitt who a fair Thread did 
[twiſt off | f 


And flood with her Sparks at cloſe Guard with her 
[piſtaf, | 


Have I not ſet Traps, and laid many a Gin 


With Springes to nooſe Vou, and catch your Heart in : 
Hant I wheed[', preſented, and offer'd Petitions, | 
In Order to bring You to milder Conditions + + 3 
YourChamber-Maidfee'd withmyPerſon,andMoney, 7 
To know how your Pulſe beat, and practiſe upon Ve: 1 
Been religiouſly drunk at all Times, and all Places, 3 


Ey Spelling ycur Name o're in Stum in Beer-Glaſſes? 
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* 


de- Beſide what might plague You, and touch your Heart 
ine, | | [more near, 


F © Thy Spouſe now ſolaces with Doxy in Corner, 


Z Melodious Stage-Punk , whoſe bewitching ſweet 
F [Tongue 


Does lewdly ſeduce his falſe Heart with a Song; 
MF And if this one mortify ing Thought will not win ye, 


© | N or raiſe your dull Spleen - hy the Devil is in ye. 
off, © 5 Ia Turky the Wives, and Mahometan Beauties, 
her If their Husbands neglect to do Family-Duties, 


aff, | ” Thoſe Feralds of Cupid conclude it but decent, 


T ennoble their Family's Coat with a Creſcent ; 

in“ f ih And ſure tis not fit Chriſtian Ladies ſhou d want 

A Freedom, that Love does to Infidels grant. 

Ir ve lain down before Vou already too long, 
13 Hopes I might take Lou with Fiddle and Song; ; 
Then prithee, Dear Chlors, be gentle and coming 


while Love is in Humour, and Youth is a _ 


ſes? 


1 

ſide 1 
4 * Ry” F 

5 

B 
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When Age comes twill make me too wiſe to endure 


The Delays, and Fatigues of a tedious Amour; 


Believe 


— 
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Believe me, I ne're ſhall have Patience hereafter 

To ſtand like a Ciftern to catch your Rain-Water, 
Nor at your Door whimper, bewailing my Fate, 3 
While it falls in big Drops from theEaves of myHat;þ 
No, ſweet Mrs, Chloris—pray excuſe me for that. J | 


The INGarau mT E. 


Nerateſul Fair! can You deſpiſe 
The Slave, who ſo admires thoſe Eyes: 


Can You from his dear Arms depart, 


Ll 
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From Love and Him eſtrange your Heart ? 


Your Heart, that does too faithleſs prove 


To entertain his conſtant Love:? 


FE 
Ah! Cruel Nymph! to whom is giv'n 3 
A Form more bright, more proud than Heav'n ; 
Whoſe ſcornful Soul, and haughty Breaſt, 3 


Diſdain to make a God their Gueſt, 
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Sand muſt T bear your cold Diſdain, 

1 7 While Vou but laugh at all my Pain 2 

124 MAE will triumph in my Turn, 


5 And T will laugh, while You ſhall mourn, 
3 . And render Pride for Pride, and Scorn for Scorn. 


TYP * . 
1 
4 

e 


Ihen fare You well, a long Adieu 

4 "To all your Pride, your Scorn, and You. 
A My Muſe ſhall now no more rehearſe, 
2 Nor grace thy Beauties with my Verſe; 
F Unworthy of my Songs of Praiſe, 

df L And all my ſweet harmonious Lays : 


% . Then once more thus I bid Adieu 


ro all your Pride, your Scorn, and Vou. 
For why ſhou'd You the Heart deſpiſe, 
SB © That bright Lucinda deigns to prize? 


Lucinda the kind tempting Fair, 

5 I of all our Youth the publick Care ; 
4 © Whoſe Cheeks the ſweeteſt Bloſſoms yi 
1 ba ſmile in blooming Beauty's Figld ; 
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She boldly makes my Heart Her Claim, | 4 


She burns, and glories in the Flame; 


To me She gives up all Her Charms, 


My wanton Song, that ſoars ſo high, 


And melting drops into my Arms. þ 
Already, fam'd by my ſoft Song, 4 
She warms the Old, and fires the Young ; 4 


It proudly lifts Her to the Sky, 


To Heav'n Her am rous Fire prefers, 


And bids it there out ſhine the Stars. 


Forſaken thus, how will You moura ! 


How will You now accuſe your Scorn | a 
3 " "WM . ? J 
And urg'd by ſecret Grief complain, | 


While Tears upbraid your paſt Diſdain. 43 
But You, in vain, ſhall weep and mourn ; E 


Tn vain ſhall Tears upbraid your Scorn ; 


For I will mind your Sighs, and Tears no more, 


ThanYou, proud Nymph, regarded mine before. 4 


A Cann 
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A CannibaPs Love - Soug. 


See Montaign's Eſſays, Chap. 30. Vol. I. 


l x TAY, Adder, Gentle Adder, ſtay, 
4 ; Ah! glide not in ſuch Haſte away: 
' ; That from thy painted Mazes, roll d 


I ; In many a various-colour'd Fold 

| Of burniſh'd Wreaths, and ſpeckld Gold, 
| ©] "My Siſter may with Art prepare 

14 Garland to preſent my Fair - 

A Garland that ſecure may bind 

; | Her Treſſes from the ruffling Wind. 

* Stay, Adder, Gentle Adder, ſtay, 

3 h! glide not in ſuch Haſte away. 

© So may thy ſleek enamel'd Coat 

1 or damask'd Scales, in Order wrought, 
3 Out-ſhine, with a ſuperior Grace, 
the Pride of all thy ſnaky Race. 


So 
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So ſhall thy Beauties ever be 


By Lovers prais'd, ador'd by me. 
S ta y, Adder, Sc. 


_- 
The Shortneſs of Li F E, 
AND ; 


The Miſeries that attend it. 
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Optima quæq; dies miſeris mortalibus i 
Prima fugit : ſubeunt morbi, triſtiſq; ſenectus, 
Et labor, & duræ rapit inclementia morti. 


. * 
1 Party 


J. 1 
Nhappy Man] the Boaſt of Nature born: 
Who whilſt, ambitious to be fear'd, 
Thou ſcorn'ſt thy Fellow-Creatures of the Herd, 
Art made thy Self no leſs their Scorri. 


Yet; 
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Yet, proud aſpiring Duſt, wilt thou 

{ume the Empire of the World below, 
Thy patrimonial Globe to ſway, 

C.. thee form'd of præexiſtent Clay 


. he humble Earth you inſolently tread, 
The Fleece, the Furrow, and the Field 


F Warm Cloathing, and Subſiſtence yield, 
9 And bounteouſly allow thee Bread. 
gut Godlike Man! his Charter is divine, 


F From Heav'n hisTenure, and that Tenure's thine; 
* Th expanded Air, the Land, the Sea 
Thy Tenants are, and jointly hold from thee : 
| 5 tho' you vaunt with Heav'n the World to ſhare; 
4 The Gentle Flocks, and Savage Herds, 

| T he Wild, and Tamer Beaſts, and Birds, 

1 BenefaCtors all, and elder Brethren are. 


This young vain-glorious Ammon's Son, 


ho dreams that he the vanquiſh'd World has won, 


" Is by his Captives led in Chains ; 


ind ſubject to the Slaves o're which he reigns, 
et, H:s 
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His own Rebellious Creatures diſobey, 
To ev'ry Reptil made, and evry Worm, a Prey. 


II. 


While yet the Parts unfiniſh'd are, and rude, 
Before the nitrous Air has ting'd the watry Blood, 
Weak Nature conſcious trembles at the Doom 
Of Heav ns Decrees, and Puniſhments to come. 
Death like a Spy employ'd by th' envious Fates, 
Upon the Birth of Motion waits, 
And c're we fully live, it often uncreates. 


Nor vet alas! do we alone 


q | 
„ 
J 


Beneath th oppreſſive Torments groan, 

But fruitful of the Pains we undergo, 

Me propagate our Ills, and multiply our Woe: 
While wrapt in Secondine the Embryo lies, 
'Lis blaſted with unwholſcn Sighs ; 


Thus Infants with the Parents mourn; 


Who back again the mutual Griefs return, 


And ſympathetick Tears inſect the Mother's Fes. 


With 
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With Pangs, and Throws into the World we come, 
The Curſe, and Burthen of the Womb: 

The Dawn of Life its Part of Torment ſhares, 

N Diſcover'd firſt by Cries, and introduc'd with Tears. 


III. 


like ſome fleet Arrow from a Parthian Bow 

, With Fury drawn, to charge the following Foe, 
: Thro' pathleſs Air we haſte ; 

Which by no Track diſcovers where we paſt. 


; Along th'impetuous Courſe of Life we fly, 
Life, the Aſſurance Mankind has to die ; 


Short-winded Life, unable far to run, 
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Which almoſt ends where it begun, 


- --- * 


& ſtarts, and lo! the momentary Race is done. 


A 


The firſt Advance we make approaches Death, 
And we draw Air to render back our Breath. 
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As ſwift as Time our Age poſts on, 
As ſwift as Time alas tis gone, SE. 
And as the haſty Minutes paſs, 3 
The ebbing Sand creeps lower in the Glaſs, 
The Body lightn'd of its Weight, 
Prepares us for our ſpeedy Flight ; 
The Hours our Subſtance on their Wings convey, | 
Inſenſibly they ſteal us from our ſelves away. , 
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IV. 


To Time's victorious Scythe we all 

A ſudden Trophy fall. | 

Large Heaps he mows,thro' wide Deſtruction flics, ; 
While Ruin in large Swarths around him lies. 
Thus in the Spring ſome loud tempeſtuous Blaſt j 
Sweeps ore thePlain,and lays whole Nature waſte; 5 
Trees, Plants, and Flow rs promiſcuouſly are ſpread 
And on the Womb, that gave them Birth, lie dead We 
So ſwift the Blow, the Flow'rs awhile 
Forget to wither, and in Death they ſmile, 


The 
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Their Beauties ſeemingly retain, 


l As if again they grew, and flouriſh'd there again. 


V. 


The Bubble Life does gawdy Colours ſhow, 
Like thoſe that paint the Heav'nly Bow; 
Which on a watry Cloud appears, 


A ſpangl'd Vapour dropt with ſhining Tears. 
Tho in the ſetting Sky departing Light 
© Forewarns us of approaching Night, 
We idly dream one feeble Ray 
Has Pow'r to reinforce the Day ; 
And fancy we extend the Line, 
The Shadows lengthning, as the Beams decline. 
Thus by Appearances we are betray'd, 
Deluded by the Image of a Shade, 
Which fondly we admire, till with the Sun 
t vaniſhes, and ſtreight the mighty Phantom's gone. 
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VI. 
As Life is ſhort, tis full of Troubles too. 
What num'rous Plagues Mankind purſue ? 


Between the Womb, and neighb'ring Grave, | 


We ſcarce from Pain a Moment's Reſpite have ; 
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Nor living can we hope for a Releaſe, 
Since with our Years our Miſeries increaſe. 
We rowl this Ball with S$;ſyphw's Fate, 
Lab'ring beneath the dull unactive Weight; 
With our collected Pow'rs we firſt urge on 
The ſluggiſh, and unweildy Stone ; 
The pond'rous Maſs creeps up the Race 
With lazy Motion, and unwilling Pace, 
And as the lifted Orb till higher climbs, 
It breaks our Vigor, and unnerves the Limbs : 
We faint, that falling with redoubl'd Might 
Cruſhes our Frame in the revolving Flight ; 


£ | Dow! 
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EB Down the Delcent it ſcowrs with rapid Force, 


Rowling inDuſt, and Smoke along the furious Courſe. 


VII. 


fe are our Days, and painful; yet fond Man 
will aretch his lengthen'd Hopes beyond his Span: 
9 And as the num'rous Torments ſent, 
Were inſufficient, 

He to increaſe th' unhappy Store, 
Still ſeeks out new, and adds a Thouſand more. 
See but what different Courſes Mortals run 
What certain Meaſures take to be undone ! 

We all purſue the various Game 
I Of Honour, Pleaſure, Wealth, and Fame ; 
we roam thro lonely Wilds, and devious Ways, 
Loſt in the doubling World's myſterious Maze ; 
Condemn'd to ſuffer Life, we're now betray d 


To drag the Fetters which our Follies made: 


D 3 We 
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We ſtruggle, and we ſtrive in vain 
To break our Priſon, or diſſolve our Chain; 
The griſly King of Terrors ſets us free, 
He only can confer a General Goal-Delivery. 


VIII. 


We here conſume in Noiſe, and Strife, 
The Oyl deſign'd to feed the Lamp of Life. 
By ſtarts it flares awhile with dubious Fires, 4 
Then with a Blaze aſcends, and loſt inSmoke expires. I 
The Seeds of Change in ev'ry Part we bear, 4 
The fighting Elements now jar, 
And all within us raiſe a Civil War ; 
Troops of Diſeaſes grim, and pale, 
The Ramparts, and the Walls aſſail, 
Th external Works they batter down, 
The Soul within affrighted flies, and quits the Town. 
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IX. 


In ſecret Beds the Body's Earth oontains 
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More teeming Seeds of ſprouting Pains, 
More complicated Plagues, than fill 
The dreadful Bead-roll of the Weekly Bill. 
To keep the deſtin'd Prey in view, 
Infectious Atoms ſwim the Crimſon Flood, 
Thro' purple winding Streams purſue, 
Till hunted down it ſtagnates in the Blood. 
The Limb-tormenting Gout with tardy Pace 
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O'retakes the nimbleſt in the Race: 7 D 
Bound Hand and Foot in Chains we lie, 4 


Unable to defend ourſelves, or flie. 
'Thro' all the Parts the wide Contagion's ſpread, 
Till by degrees it mounts into the Head, 
n. And as it racks the tortur'd Brain, ( 
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The Victim in the Capitol lies ſlain, 
he knotted Joints diſtorted with convulſive Pain. ) 
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With Eyes inflam'd now ſcorching Fevers rage. 
Kindl'd by Peſtilential Heat 
The Juice ſerments, and throbbing Art'ries beat, 
No Juleps cool, nor can Ptiſans aſſwage. 4 
The bloodſhot Orbs with glowing Beams look red, 1 
Like Baſilisks they glare, and ſtrike us dead. 
Within an unſeen Etna reigns, 
Which hidden Nouriſhment contains, | 
Of liquid Burnings fluic'd thro' parchingVeins. \ q 
Thus when a Bomb red Vengeance Powe I 
On ſome beleaguer'd City's blazing Tow'rs, 
The Soldiers from th'unguarded Fort retire, 


The Magazine in Flames, and Citadel on Fire. 


X. 
Theſe our Domeſticks are, ordain'd by Fate 
On Life, thi Original Diſcaſe, t. to wait: 


With 
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With an innumerable Train-behind 
Of Ghaſtly Maladies, aſſign'd 
A fad Retinue to attend Mankind. 
All Induſiry. all Arts in vain are try'd, 
No Mole can hinder the departing Tide. 
Not the Phylician can enſure, 


Th' inevitable Urn admits no Cure. 


Tho- Frampton, Aſculapiiu of the Age, 
Shou d in th' unequal Task engage, 
Our Athens beſt Apollo ſcarce wou'd be 
Sufficient ro reverſe the firm Decree 
Of unrelenting Deſtiny. 


ww > 


Frampton, whom Heav'n did in Compaſſion give, 
Our Publick Fund of Health, and beſt Preſervative. 
Who does each ſecret Virtue know 
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| Of Leaf, of Bloſſom, and of Fruit that grow 
On Intellectual Branch, or Vital Bough; 
Who from the J aws of Death ſhall reſcue more, 
Than al his Predeceſſors flew before. 


45 
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The Time will come, O! may that Time be late, 
When He the Good, the Gen'rous, and the Great, 
Muſt reaſcend his Bright, Hereditary Seat, 
And propitiouſly from thence 
Reviving Luſtre ſhall diſpenſe, 
And ſhed down ſalutary Influence. 
There He with Harvey, Sydenbam, Ent ſhall go 
Into a League, confed'rate Aid beſtow, 


And with ſuperior Arts relieve the ſuppliant World 
( below. 


XI. 


Yet while on Earth he ſtrives to join 
_ Unweary'd Care, to Skill Divine, 

Does ev'ry Healing Juice employ, 
Contending to reſtore, Death labours to deſtroy. 
Fearing his Skill, and jealous of his Art, 
Thi unerring Shaft is level'd at his Heart: 


7 


The 
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The ſilent Dart unſeen ſteals on, 
He trembles, faints, looks pale, is gone, 
Neglects his Patients Life to guard his own : 
Thus while h extends his pious Hands to fave, 


vn He himſelf muſt grace the Triumphs of the 


[Grave. 
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Dulce Periculum eff 
O Lenge, ſequi Deum 
Cingentem viridi tempora pampino. 


Ode 25. Lib. 3. 


I. 
Acchus, Patron of the Vine, 
God of Mirth, and God of Wine, 


Bath 
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Bath my thirſty Temples o're, 
And let me drink at ev'ry Pore. 
As thy tranſporting Joys I ſing, 
With Genial Lays my Breaſt inſpire - 
Then bid Silenus ſtrike the ſilent Lyre ; 
While with Thee in the Antick Sound, 
The nimble Satyrs frisk, and bound, 


And in loud Dithyrambick Strains rouſe ev'ry ſilent 
[String. 


2. 


Hark ! hark! the ſleeping Strings awake ! 
With Fury Divine ſee ! ſee ! how they ſhake ! 


The jolly Notes, and drunken Words confus'dly roll 
(along, 


And dance, and leap into my Verſe, and reel into 
[my Song, 


3. Wine 
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7 
Wine makes a Monarch of the Slave, 
The Beggar rich, the Coward brave, 


The Pris ner thus his Freedom gains, 
It kindly bails him, and ſhakes off his Chains. 


4. 
Who ever did of Poverty complain, 
When gen'rous Burgundy had fir d his Brain 2 
It gilds the Thought with Chymick Art, 
And into Riches ſtamps, and coins the Heart ; 
The Language dowa like 7agus Flood is rolld, 
And glitters with imaginary Gold. 


5. 
When we roſy Chaplets wear, 
And fragrant Oyls pertume the Hair ; 
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When the luſty Bowl goes round, 
With ruddy Foam of ſparkling Nectar crown'd ; 
The Merchant laughs at all his Toils, 
Forgets his Danger, and his Sorrow ſmiles. 
Now, now, he bids farewel to Care, 
And Anguiſh of the Mind, 
That hover round him in the Air, 
And flutter in the Wind. 
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6. . 


How gloriouſly dreadful Heroes ſhine, 
Arm'd with Auxiliary Wine 
The Spirits mantle, and a Martial Heat 
In the tumultuous Art'ries beat ; 
The puſhing Blood a War maintains, 


And fallies from the Heart, and charges thro” the b 
[Veins, 


— 


7. Sl 
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„ 
So when th'embattl'd Gyants ſtrove 
To ſcale their Heav'n, and ſtorm the Gods above, 
Thy Valour, Bacchus, high in Triumph rode; 
The Lyon's Wrath ſupported by a God, 
And thy own Grape, which taught thee to engage 
© With a ſuperior Force, and double Rage: 
* Thus fortify d, ſecure you chaſe 


uro Azure Plains the bold rebellious Race 3 
I Then drove the Monſters howling down; 
Tonfirming by their Fall, thy Father's doubtful 
1 Throne. 
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The Artleſs B R Au 1 „. 


(1. ) 
dome may eſteem thoſe Beauties moſt Divine 
That dreſs d in ſparkling Di'monds ſhine ; 


Whoſe precious Rays are proudly ſhown 


To give new Luſtre, which conceal their own. 


(2) 


The Ropes of Pearl thoſe meaner Beauties wear, 
Proclaim them rather Rich, than Fair; 
Falſe Lights their tarniſh'd Forms diſguiſe, 
And Jewels glitter to reproach their Eyes. 


| Chi 4 Ane 

Jewels like num'rous Stars ſet in the Sky, 
May form a ſpangl'd Galaxy, 

May gild the Clouds, and make them bright, 


But, when the Stars appear, we own tis Night. 
(40 Tho | 
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2 Tho' on the Moor his Flames bright Phebus throws, 
Vet ſwarthy Night deforms his Br ows, 
} Deep Shades his jetty Limbs o'rerun, 
f hich Darkneſs wear, tho Neighbours to the Sun 


$5 
* ou may approve the Nymphs, whoſe Faces wear 
3 A Flattering Reſemblance of the Fair ; 


The Pencil's mimick Beams admire, 
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That ſtrive to warm a Heart with Painted Fire 
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(6.) 


Nad thus a dazling Vapour once cou'd move 


- 
- 
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Ixion with fond Hopes of Love; 
The Youth a gilded Shadow woo'd, 
Ind for a Goddeſs claſp'd a figur'd Cloud. 
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(7) 
Give me the artleſs blooming Maid, 1 
Whoſe Features need no foreign Aid, 4% 
Whoſe Cheeks kind Nature's Hands adorn, l 
With the ſame Bluſh that flecks the ruddy Morn. © : 


On her fair Cheeks be no Vermilion ſpread, 5 
But that which flows in Native Red; | 4 


8 


Let bluſhing Modeſty commend each Grace. F 


And heighten all the Colours in her Face. 
( 9.) 
Give her no bright Attire, but let her Dreſs 
Ou all its Charms to Comelineſs : 


Rich Drapry wrought by gaudy Art 
May take the Eye, but never reach the Heart. 


4 
{ 10. ) If 
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(' 26.) 


Let her no Saphire wear, no precious Stone; 


But let her Beauty ſhine alone; 
| Thus furniſh'd out from her own Store; 
* ot all the Indian World can give her more. 
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$ 50 Venus naked from the Ocean roſe, 
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$ Where Pearls are form'd, and Coral grows; 
: With Coral deckt, or Pearls She wou'd not be; 
ereilt the brighteſt Gem in all the Sea. 
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The SWALL0O w. 
ANACREONTICK. 


T H E Swallow does her F light prepare; 
And takes her Progreſs with the Year : 


She basks here all the Summer long, 
Here builds her Neſt, and breeds her Young. 
But when the weeping Heav'ns preſage 
Th' approaching Seaſon's ſtormy Rage, 
She with the Old Year wings her Way 
To Regions of unſhaded Day ; 

Then with the New returns again, 

And brings the Spring back in her Train. 
Ah! gentle Bird ! to what Exceſs 
Shou'd I arrive of Happineſs, 

Wou'd Love as reaſonable be, 


And yearly come, and go like thee, 


4 0 zut Love is my Eternal Gueſt, 

3 \nd builds for ever in my Breaſt. 
he Mother-Love, that brooding its, 
A Thouſand little Loves begets : 
Here ſome excluded Halt we ſee, 
One Part impriſon'd, one Part free; 


= 


And ſtruggling in the doubtful Strife, 
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\ Peep thro' the Egg, juſt into Life; 


Irhile others in Confinement dwell, 

| : xpecting it within the Shell: 

| f here in Out-Lines is ſcarce deſcry d 
7 The Form but rudely ſignify d. 


: c ne feather'd ſoftly warbling ſings, 

| And Perching prunes its painted Wings: 
4 7 ome Chirping in the warm Net lie, 
A \nd make a num'rous Harmony ; 

4 So that you'd take my Heart to be 

A little ſpeaking Aviary. 
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And when the wanton, callow Brood 
Greedily crave, and gape for Food, 

The Old one feeds em with my Blood; 
And ſome ſhe feeds with Hopes, and Fears, 
And ſome with Sighs, and ſome with Tears: 
Theſe growing up, ſupply their Place 

Still with a new, and younger Race. 

How many Loves have I in Store 2 

Ten Thouſand Loves at leaſt, and more : 
So infinite 1s the Account, 

They to ſuch endleſs Sums amount, 
Arithmetick can ne're expreſs 


Them all; they are ſo numberleſs. 
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WF Ere:isTLE 6 Sir R. E. 


O U left Me ill, but, Sir, your Letter, 
Thanks to my Stars, has made Me better; 


I 3 for your Advice to Wight that is ſick, 

| 115 more reſtorative than Phyſick : 

I | Which niceſt Lady in the Land, 

1 Would take preſented by your Hand. 

A Fair Nymph would laugh till She bep--ſt Her, 

would You vouchſafe to Adminiſter, 

| 1 And ſo ſolace Her with a Cly/er. 

; For Nymphs are pleas'd much, I muſt tell ye, 
10 take ſuch warm Things in their Belly, 
420 to put Proverb into Meeter, 

Y 1. deeper, Sir, You go, the ſweetex, 
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But, Good Sir Caleu, if You pleaſe 
Let Us return to my own Caſe. 
You left my Pipe of Reſpiration 
Infeſted ſore with Inflamation ; 
And I who e'rſt ne're thought Me happy, 
But when engag'd with You and Nappy, 
Now ſicker grew each Day, and ſicker, 
And fear'd but ev'n to dream of Liquor: 
Viana direful did appear, 
As Blood to touching Murderer. 
Ar Thought of Panch—1 ſaw grim Demons 
That cannonaded Me with Lemons : 
And Brandy had with Spirits fell 
Set in one Blaze my Citadel, 
Had I not call'd to Mind juſt aftes, 
TY auxiliary Supplies of Water. 
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But ah ! 'twou'd grieve thy Heart to think 
| Wow I was damn'd to Poſſet-drink ; 

x 2 confin'd, by Orders cruel, 

N To Penitential Water gruel. 

And what wou'd make thy Heart more ſorry, 

; q: had in Pole Yeficatory, 

1 ; Which made prodigious Tumors riſe, 

Corroded by damn'd Spaniſh Flies. 

*% At length J found ſtrange Alteration 

By Bleeding much, and much Purgation ; 

Purgation which You know, Sir, eaſes 

4 I In this, and other ſore Diſeaſes, 

$ FA Wight yclep'd Pharmacopol, 

Level d his Bagpipe at my Hole; 

3 But oh! had You been there, and ſeen 
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| 1 He let the ſquirting * fly, 
on wou d have laugh d, — ſo did not I. 


Sir 
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Sir Sydrophel ne re took ſuch Care 

From Influence dire to purge a Star, 
When He full wiſtfully does grope, 
In Comet's Tail with Teleſcope. 


You're charitable, Sir, and nice, 
But I've no Guinea for Advice; 
Tho' the Receipts You mention hold 
Med'cines more valuable than Gold. 


You cannot think what woundy Slaughters 
You made, among our Towns-men's Daughters. 
One whiſperd loud, How wondrous fine 
Another, Mark his brawny Chine ! 
Which does deſerve, if well requited, 
More than Sir-Loyn did to be XHnighted. 
And ſooth to ſay, each Damſel pretty 
Loves Thee ſo well, that She cou'd eat Thee. 
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No Sir, I thank You for the Tok. 

L Y en ſent by gentle Sm of Noak : 

With which We drank your Health at Crown 
50 long, till I forgot my own. 


4 But after All, to ſhew my Haviours, 


greet You well for all your Favours ; 


And T'll be, what I ever was, 
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[Your Friend, and Servant 
7. S. poſ. 
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4 8 AY, Cryſtal Tears, that falling ſhow 


$ Whoſe trickling Gems confer new Grace, 
Y ana ſhed freſh Glories on her Face, 


Bright as the Eyes from whence You flow, 
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Her Face that fair as Heav'n appears, 
Bath'd in the dewy Morning's Tears ; 

Tell me from whence thoſe Waters riſe - 
How can they ſpring from Chloe's Eyes 
Which kindling fluſb with hot Deſire, 

And roll like Balls of living Fire: 

That all around their burning Arrows dart, 
And ſcatter Shafts unſeen from ev'ry Part. 


Falſe are my Eyes, my Thought too errs, 


For what I fancy'd Show'rs, and Tears, 


Is neither Tears, nor ſhow'ry Rain ; 
Falſe are my Eyes, my Thoughts are vain. 
For All that from thoſe Fountains ſtream, 


Are bubbling Drops of liquid Flame; 


No wonder then your ſcalding Tears are ſeen, 


Thus to conſume, and torture Me within. 
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What num rous Torments Lovers bear ! 

How ſmall their Hope, how great their Fear ! 
In freezing Flames the Wretches mourn, 

And then anon in Waters burn ; 

For Love, that bears a Sov'raign Sway, 

Can make the Elements obey, 

; an change their N atures, and their Forces tame, 
4 1 urn Fire to Water, Water into Flame 
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T His Grace the 
Duke of — 


Upon His HAPPY MARRIAcR 


T. O. THE 
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Connubio jungam ſtabili, propriamg; 2 
Omnes ut Tecum meritis pro talibus anno: 


Exigat, & pulchrd faciat Te Prole Parentem. 
Virg. An. I. 
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K ND Penus, Queen of Gods above, 
Of Beauty Queen, and Queen of Love: 


And Tliou her Son, whoſe wide Command 


Extend ore Air, or 2 aud Land, 
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1 Whoſe Genial Fires thro' all Things move, 
. And make the World ferment with Love : 
3 All ſt, while I in Verſe purſue 


2 
F 4 I 
q ymen, and Love ſhall crown my Verſe. 
ut Whom, my Lyre, doſt thou deſign, 


* 4 Haria well deſerves thy Care, 


wo more propitious Pow'rs than You, 


Thee, Zymen, next J will rehearſe, 


wn EE” 


** 
8 
—_— = 


With theſe Immortal Three to join ? 


The Pride, and Envy of the Fair, 
3 Ine well deſerves thy Tuneful Art, 


FF hoſe Eyes ſubdu d Great Beaufort's Heart 


The Smiles of Heav'n on Beaufort wait, 

The Gods defend Maria's State; 
Guard of Loves with Shafts and Bows 
: "_ the Nymph wheree're ſhe goes: 
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But Shafts and Bows are uſeleſs found, 
The Fair without thoſe Arms can wound: 
The Arrows ſo reſiſtleſs fly, 

There's no retreating from Her Eye: 

So ſhoots the Lightning without Noiſe, 
And, tho tis ſent from Heav'n, deſtroys. 


1 As Morning Beauty gently breaks 

b fr | In Purple Light upon Her Cheeks, a 
a Her Lord the dazling Form ſurveys N 
* With beating Heart, while mutual Sighs | 
l Alternately fan all their am'rous Joys. l 
1 Beauty, with — and evry Grace, a 
| In Triumph ſmile upon Her Face, 

te Eternal Youth around Her flies, 

1 And Pleaſure dances in Her Eyes. A 


Fin off 


The bluſhing Role is juſtly held 
The Queen of Flow'rs that paint the Field; 


And 
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And thus, o're blooming Beauty's Train 
Maria's Charms aſſert Her Reign. 
Each budding Fair from Her receives 


Warm Influence, and expands Her Leaves: 
so Stars, thoſe flaming Miniſters of Night, 


Sparkle with menial Fires, and borrow'd Light. 


Bright Eye of Heav'n, who in thy annual Race 
WBchold't no Wonder like Maria's Face ; 
let Me, by thy returning Beams, behold 
Fer Image caſt in that ſweet forming Mould ; 
hou to my Eyes wilt nobler Treaſures ſhow, 
Than all the Mines thy Flames create below. 
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PRoLoGUE to the FON: ö 
Spoken by Mr. WILKS 
| T0 E 


Univerſity of Oxford. 


O Age produc'd Two mighty Bards, to ſhoy 8 


How far the utmoſt Pow r of Wit cou'd go, 
Heav'n diff rent Talents did to each impart, | 
Shakeſpear more Wit, but Johnſon ſhew'd more Art. 
Shakeſpear's diffuſive Genius cou'd diſpenſe, 

In gentle moving Sounds, the deepeſt Senſe : 
But Nature wanted Skill,—and Johnſon brought 
Horatian Laws to authorize his Thought. 
Bens ſurly Lines are in Defiance writ, 
Sturdy the Phraſe, and obſtinate his Wit; 
His Plays the Form of Ancient Structures claim, 
Equal in Plan, and Rivals of their Fame ; 

Whicl 
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1 Which, by the Model of the Ancients caſt, 
| Shall like the Works of Greeks and Romans laſt. 


The various Humours which his Pen engage 
re calculated right for ev'ry Age, 

J e have La-fools, and faſhionable 7onzes, 
Forbacc hio a, Moſca's, and our own Yolpones. 

WT he Beaux our Fox's Way of Practice prove, 


: hey mount our Stage, and play vile Quacks in 
| [ Love ; 


nd to their Miſtreſſes in amorous Caſes, 


ike him preſcribe, their own Cathartick Faces. 


k 
. 
* 
F 
; In the Performance we preſent to-Night, 

N aſterly drawn you'll fee the Paraſite; 

ben the Gullt yawn, he ſubtly plays his Bait, 

NT bribe, and all are Heirs to the Eſtate : 

* p Burgeſs, where the Gold is freely giv'n, 

Pole the Saints, and packs em all to Heav'n. 

F 2 Your 


ich 
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Your better Taſtes ſuch nauſeous Shams refuſe: 1 i 
You, like our Author, cultivate the Muſe. | 
What Joys (O Bes) thy Ghoſt receives to ſee 
Theſe Ranks of thy Athenian Progeny, 


A Learned Race of younger Bens here ſit, K 
Th'adopted Sons of thy immortal Wit; |} | he 
Who, by the Dictates of thy Genius taught, d 
Can beſt admire, what their Great Father wrote. Y d 


* K 
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r 
Begging a KISS. 
RE Angel Form, impower'd above Wc! 
T* inſpire the World below with Love, III 
The whole Creation's Beauty lies 4 v 
Within the Circle of your Eyes ; , et 
Upon your Lips all Perfumes grow, Jex 


And od'rous Beds of Spices blow. 
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4 our Kiſſes, that in Nectar ſwim, 

ih ſparkling Joy dance ore the Brim, 
1 ike Wine, whoſe ſprightly Atoms paſs 
I nimble Leaps above the Glaſs : 

. hen drink from thoſe dear Lips of thine 
f Kiſs, and pledge the Kiſs from mine, 
hat my unquiet Flames may reſt, 

And rage no longer in my Breaſt. 

( drink not from your Lips divine 

© Kiſs, nor pledge the Kiſs from mine; 
r that has ſuch a ſcorching Powr, 
1 will inflame my Heart the more ; 

Bt with each ſhort Return of Breath 

ck in my Soul, and give me Death; 

Bi all exhal'd, no ſcatter'd Wind, 

90. wand'ring Atom's left behind. 

Yet ah! forbear with pow *rful Breath 


extract my Soul, and give me Death; 


2 


Ye F 3 For 
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For when I once my Soul have loſt, 

I then ſhall be an airy Ghoſt, 

An empty Shadow gliding ore 

The Banks of Styx, or Lethe's Shore: 

Ah! too too fad unlovely Soil; 

Where Joy ne're dawns, no Pleaſures ſmile ; 
Where Love ne're warms, nor can we find 
A Miſtreſs charm, or Beauty kind. 

Yet, Deareſt, once more I requeſt 

You'd ſuck my Soul out of my Breaſt, 
And as our eager Lips we join, 

T'll in ſoft Whiſpers call forth thine. 

Then, like that Alchymiſt the Bee, 

I to thy blooming Soul will flee, 

And, thence extracting Life, devour 

The Sweets of that immortal Flow. 

Our Souls thus loſt, pale Shades we'll 80 
To ſeek the Happy Dead below ; 


a Kind 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 71 


4 Kind faithful Lovers long deceas'd, 

| With Joys rewarded now, and bleſs'd ; 
with them in Myrtle-Groves we'll ſtray, 
PDiſſolve the Hours in gentle Play, 


\nd bill,- and kiſs Eternity away. 

Here Lesbia, and Catullus prove 

The Sweets of Everlaſting Love. 

2 heir faded Lips ſo wan appear, 

Nou d ſwear Love's Ghoſt was wand ring there; 
But in thoſe Shades ſuch Paſſions reign, I 
80 fierce a Rage they entertain, ( 

They kiſs the God to Life again. \ 

And thus, my Fair One, we'll careſs, 
And wanton in ſoft Happineſs. 

| 5 hus T all pale, and meager too, 

il there embrace, and kiſs thee ſo, 

he famous Chiefs for Love renown'd, 


With fragrant Myrtle Chaplets crown d, 


r 


ind 


F 4 Shall 
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Shall vanquiſh'd yield, and wond'ring ſee 
Themſelves ſo much excelFd by Me, 

That they ſhall all my Conqueſts own, 

And with their Wreaths my Temples crown. 
Then ſhall your Slave with Pride ſubmit 
To lay his Trophies at your Feet, 

While to your Eyes ſtern P/uto's Realms ſhall bow, 
And You ſhall reign a Queen of Love below. 


5 
8. f 
7 Hen you, Clarinda, bleſs mine Eyes, ; 
My ſwelling Heart with Joys o're-| 
(fraugi, 
Beneath the Preſſure panting lies, ä 
And a ſhort Death ſuſpends my Thought: So 
| EY. | Ar 


Till 
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Till thus repriev'd awhile from Senſe of Pain, 
'Tis more than Life to view your Charms again. 


2. 


Like Stars your Influence 1s found, 
And I by Darts unſeen expire; 
Your Beauties at a Diſtance wound, 
| And kindle in my Heart a Fire ; ; | 
4 Fire more pure than from the Stars ere came, | 
bright as your Eyes, and laſting as their Flame. 


% 
And as Heav'n, when the Happy go 
T' inherit their Paternal Sky, 
Rewards ſhort Death endur'd below, 
i With Bliſs, and Immortality: 
E You my preſent Suff rings can remove, 
: And give Eternal Life, Eternal Love. 


e. 
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4. Thus 
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4. 
Thus when Kind Venus ſaw her fair, 
Below d Adonis pale, and dead, 
She did the Youth at once prefer 
To Heav'n, and her immortal Bed; 
Between her Breaſts he lies diſſolv'd in Charms, 


And there for ever wantons in her Arms. 


To the LAPDI E s. 
ANACREONTI CX. 


D Encath this cool and fragrant Shade, ; 
With Myrtles, and with Roſes made ; 5 


While their od rous Wreaths they ſpread, 
In Chaplets growing round my Head, 


While 
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While their mingling Sweets they join, 
Bring me, Fair Ones, bring me Wine : 
Wine that will inflame me more 

Than all your Beauties did before. 

See ! it vig rous Love ſupplies, 


See! the kindling Spirits riſe, 


Dancing thro' my ſparkling Eyes. 

Now all your N obler Ointments pour, 

Now crown my Brows with ev'ry Flow'r. 
Flow'rs crown my Brows,—but ah ! what Art 
Can cool the Burnings of my Heart 

In vain they try to eaſe my Pain, 

Refreſhing Garlands there are vain, 

And Wine will ineffectual prove, 

Wine that is Nouriſhment to Love. 
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THE 


Eleventh E LEGY 


Of the TyHind BOOK of 


rs »' AMOUR an 


b Wo 2 have I born, — Perfidious Love depart ; 


Im tir'd with thy ill Uſage of my Heart. 
Enlarg'd at laſt, I redden with Diſdain, 
To think how long I've dragg d the ſervile Chain. 
Thanks to my Stars, I'm Conqueror, tho late, 
My boiling Paſſions fink, my Flames abate, 


And now I triumph in a ſafe Retreat. 


To part alas! I great Reluctance find; 7 | 
Yet I'll purſue the Purpoſe of my Mind, 1 
For tho” to loſe the faithleſs Fair TI mourn, 


My Griefs will after to Advantage turn, 


| Thus 
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Thus bitter Med'cines often give us Eaſe, 

Remove the Pains, and baffle the Diſeaſe. 

And am I lighted thus—and have I born 

The killing Vengeance of your haughty Scorn 2 
Have I your humble Slave been forc'd to wait, 
And whole Nights danc'd Attendance at your Gate, 
While to ſome Fool You gave up all your Charms, 
And hugg d the ſenſeleſs Coxcomb in your Arms? 
f I ſaw him, when with Loſs of Blood he reel'd, 

| In Service ſpent, come ſtagg'ring from the Field: 
—'Twas I firſt made your private Beauty known, 
And recogniz'd it thro” th' admiring Towg ; 

My Songs invited all the World to gaze, 

Gave Luſtre to your Eyes, and Glory to your Face. 
Tis needleſs to repeat your Jilting Lies, 
Deluding Falſehoods, frequent Perjuries, 

The ſecret Hints, lewd Glances, -the dumb Cant 
That paſs'd between You, and your New Gallant ; 


The 
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The ſpeaking Nods, mute Dialogues You made, 

Which the looſe Wiſhes of your Souls betray'd. 

T lately ſent my Boy (fond doating Sot) 

To know it J might viſit You, or not; 

Your Woman had her Cue,—* Says ſhe, Pray tell 

& Your Maſter, Child, my Lady is not well. 

Wild with my Fears I ran, the Truth to ſee, 

I found You ſick indeed - but 'twas of Me; 
My Rival ſoon knew how to Tooth your Pain, 

One Healing Kiſs recover'd You again. 

This and much moreT've born---Get ſome dullBeaſt, 

A paſſive Beau, ſome Woman's Fool at leaſt, 

Good Faith I can no longer brook the Jeſt. * 

Over Love's Shrine my Veſſel hangs at laſt, 

In Glad Remembrance of the Shipwrack paſt, 

And ſately landed on the diſtant Shore, 

With Joy J hear the furious Billows roar : 

Falſe Syren, all thy Wheedles now are vain, 

Thou ne're ſhalt tempt Me out to Sea again. 


Driv Wo! ki 
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Driv'n by two diff rent Guſts of Love, and Hate, 
My Heart now floats to This Point, now to That; 
Both ſtruggle in my Breaſt, but Love, I fear, 

3 All-pow'rful Love will prove the Conqueror. 

ö In vain, in vain, thy treach'rous Snares I ſhun, 
; One Look, one Glance, and Im again undone z 
A ſtrange Averſion to your Crimes I find, 

But love your Body, tho' I hate your Mind. 
My giddy Soul turns round, and I perceive 


| Po 
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can nor with thee, nor without thee live : 


; IDitrated with my wild Deſires I rave, 


2 And I my ſelf ſcarce know what I wou'd have: 


F bro unhandſome Things you've done, my Hatred 
bo ; [move 


a O! thoſe Eyes perſwade again to love: 
* our Eyes my ſtrongeſt Reſolutions break, 


- 0 gently they perſwade, ſuch wond'rous Senſe 
they ſpeak : 


r * FE Eh 


Upon 
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Upon my Soul inſenſibly they win, 

And melt me all to Tenderneſs within. 

By all thoſe luſcious, ſoft, endearing Charms 
We feaſted on, in one another's Arms, 

By your ſweet Face with Beauty's Bloſſoms ſtrow'd, 
Your Face, to Me more pow rful than a God; 


Remit my Sufferings, remove my Smart, 
Nor play the wanton Tyrant with my Heart. 


Your Eyes, your pom ful Eyes have _— 3 
Skill, 


And can, like Fate, neceſſitate my Will, 
My Will that leaves it to your Choice alone, 
Whether I freely Servitude ſhall own, 


Or wear my Fetters on Compulſion. : / 
Well, fince 'tis thus, I'll ſpread the flying Sail I 
Before the Wind, and catch the preſent Gale; . | 
Rowl'd down the Stream tis eaſier far to move, BI 
Since I, in Spite of mine own Heart, muſt Love. þ 


So NG 
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S O0 N @ 


A SHEPHERDESS 

Io Her LOVE R Sleeping. 

| ö f 

O longer, Gentle Youth, no longer ſleep: 
Reveal the Beauties of thoſe Eyes, 
Thy faithful Flock of mournful Sheep 

Neglect their needful Food until you riſe; 

aveil your Eyes which Ebon Brows adorn, 
Theſe black as Night, thoſe fairer than the Morn. 


* 


— 


If Kiſſes might their dawning Light diſcloſe, 


5 I there a Thouſand wou d beſtow 5; | 
But why ſhou'd I provoke my Lovely Foes 
; 


1 


n e 


4 N That ſleeping wake my Cares, and wound 
5 [me too? 


6 Thus we poor Virgins by Experience find, 
The God of Love can kill, tho he is blind. 
G The 


$ 
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The FABLE 
O F l 
The F o x and the Cocx | 


AS Reynard, mindful of his Prey, 

Was early jogging on the way, 
Wiſtfully caſting up his Eyes, 

Sir Chanticher-it length he ſpies. 
Amidſt his Hens he proudly fate, 


Exalted high on Perch of State. 2 
Large were his Spurs, and ſharp his Bill, $ 4 
Jolly his Comb, full roſy was his Gill; © 
Here he like Eaſtern Monarch ſhines, | 8 
Among his Feather d Concubines. * 
The Fox in Courtly Phraſe addreſt, 4 
And thus in Form himſelf expreſt. £ G 


I hope 
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« T hope you've had a good Repoſe . 
„ With Madam Partlet, your fair Spouſe. 

Then holding Eyes up, and Fore-feet, 

As ſay ing Grace before his Meat; 

* Deſcend, quoth he, Friend Chanticleer, 


| Why what a Miſchief makes you there ? 


* Deſcend, for J have News to tell ye, 
* Will make your Heart leap in your Belly. 


Why ſhoud a Friend ſach Diſtance ſhew 2 
1, had I Wings, wou'd fly to you. 


The Cock look'd grave, but inly ſmiles, 


; Appriz'd of Crafty Reynard's Wiles ; 


And cry'd,—** I hope - you will excuſe, 


4? hut pray, this ſtrange ſurprizing News. 


* I with my Family, and Wife 


Here lead a loneſom, Country-Life, 
And other News we ſeldom hear, 


But paying Taxes every Year, 


G 2 „ This 


* 
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Y 
* This Covert, and yon Yard afford 
* Provicion both for Bed, and Board. 
* With Pains we ſpurn the Ground for Food, 


And pick up a poor Livelihood. 

| | « Partlet perchance may ſometimes go 
* To Market for a Mile, or two, 
** To ſell ſome new. laid Eggs—or ſo ; = 
« ut as for me tis ſeldom known 


* T viſit what you call the Town. * 
«© We your Conveniencies want | 
« Of Gaxette, Poſt-Man, and Courant; 
permitted rarely to enquire 


* Into the State. Epiſtles of Fohn Dyer. 
* But you Volpones oft reſort h | 
* To that grand Mart of News, the Court, ; 
« And, as Prime Miniſters, debate 


* The deep Intrigues of Church, and State; 


** Who, dextrouſly to ſhew your Skill, | J 
Kingdoms unite againſt their Will, 1 


And 


— te ASL erat hon rd; 5: 
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And making a prepoſterous Pother, 

© One Nation ſell--to buy another. 

But this from ancient Pacquet-Mail ; 

* Your freſher News, for mine's grown ſtale. 
* Then know, both Kings of Beaſts, and Birds 
Have giv'n, nay ratify'd their Words, 
And on th' important grand Occaſion, 

* Have iſſu'd forth a Proclamation, 

* That all Hoſtilities ſhou'd ceaſe, 


And Birds, and Beaſts both jointly keep the 
[ Peace. 


The Cock his Length of Neck ſtretch'd out, 
And wildly ſtaring round about 
Reynard appall'd—* What fee you now, Sir: 
* Only our Northern Friend Sir Zowzer. 


* Along he (cours with wide voracious Jaws, 


* With Eyes that glow like Fire, and bloody «4 
(Claws; if 


G 3 « And 
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“ And at this Diſtance, if I not miſtake, 
Erects a Wood of Briſtles on his Back. 
«* 7owzer—then tis high time for me to jog, 
© I hate that fawning, falſe, perfidious Dog. 
* You ſhall with me at leaſt till Dinner ſtay. 
Excuſe-me no- not- now faſt to day. 


* Courage Monſieur, —nor meanly quit your 
[Station, 


« We're all enſurd, you know, by Proch. 
Imation. 


That's true; but What ?—Good Faith 1 mainly 
[dread 


Zowzer ne're heard the Proclamation read, 
And ſo his plaguy undiſcerning Paws 

May ſeize my Corps,---and then farewel the Laws; 
All Law eis weak, when Man Oppreſſion feels; 
And ſo---my beſt Protection is--my Heels. 


Mo- 


CCC 


FFC 
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Mox AI. 
This Fable ſhews, Stateſmen may routed be, 
By Puzzling Schemes of their own Policy ; 
May lay down Magiſterial Laws and Rules 
Others to teach, and make themſelves the Fools. 
And, tho from Court remov d, ſage Village-Cocks 


May ken as far---as our St. James's Fox; 
. | ; And when ſome Northern Lords are pleas d to Luly, 


| The Fox himſelf may prove the greateſt Cully. | 
1 . : "ty 
L | 
f ( 1 me, my Fair, or lend at leaſt 
| Thoſe Naughty, Rolling Eyes of thine, 


Whoſe ſparkling Orbs, like Phabus dreſs't 
With pointed Rays, ſeverely ſhine : 


G4. Your 
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Your wanton Eyes that killing Arrows dart, 
And make another Quiver of my Heart. 


IT, 


But, Lovely Nymph, if you require 
On what Deſign the Loan I crave, 
I thence would back diſcharge the Fire, 
And Shafts that ſcorch, and wound your Slave; 
That You may be as wretched in your Turn, 


With equal Arrows bleed, with equal "= 
urn. 
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To Mr. XU SS E:Li&, 


Draroing Dr. SACHEVERELL”s Pi- 
E Gure ſoon after His TRTA L. 


HAT Admiration muſt This Piece com- 
[mand ! 


A Form ſo Noble recommends Thy Hand. 
l With no ſuch Pomp the Planets glitt'ring lie 
© Upon th' expanded Azure of the Sky; 

1 K Like Heav'n are all Thy artful Figures made, 
j Vary'd alternately with Light, and Shade. 


The Sun does no ſuch Colouring diſplay, 


| when with his Beams he paints the purple Day. 


| 


Fee at each Touch the Features ſtarting riſe, 


And new Life dawning ſparkles from the Eyes. 


8 The glowing Heat that on the Front aſpires, 


1 


Egquals his flames, and rivals all his Fires. 


1 1 . 
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Bold was the Hand that durſt attempt to dray 0 


Thoſe more than Mortal Features, which cou'd * 


Synods, and give to Lawleſs Senates Law. * 
I ſaw Thee thrice eſſay, the Pencil till 1 
Stood diſobedient to the Maſter's Will, 8 
Eluded thrice His Art, and bafff'd thrice His| Þ 2 

[Skill :) a, 


His Pow'rs againſt their Artiſt now rebel, 
The Colours ſunk, and faded as they fell. 
So Julius hearing greater Tully plead, 


No more, O Rome, wou'd own himſelf thy Head; 


Such mighty Rhetorick flaſh'd upon the Senſe, 


The Nerves unſtrung, His Papers fell from thence; 


The Thunder with ſuperior Force was thrown, 


And as the Pleader's roſe, the Hero dropt His own, 


The fam'd Palladium, which the Trojans boaſt 
Secur'd the City more than all their Hoſt, 
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8 And that Ancile, the Defence of Rome, 
were Types of Him our better Shield to come: 


tor future Ages well ordain'd by Fate, 

Nations to fave, and raiſe a Sinking State : 

The Church and Prieſthood on His Cauſe rely; 

Po Atlas ſingly cou'd Support the Sky. 

ESince Thou wilt paint Him, draw Him as He ſtood 
At the Tribunal, prodigal of Blood, 

[4 Jn Innocence ſecure, divinely brave, 

Reſolv d to periſh, or reſolv'd to ſave: 

| . hen His Accuſers trembl'd ſo, and fear d, 

| I hat He the Judge, They Criminals appear'd. 


Let them, Salmoneus-like, around Him ſtand, 
eich mimick Vengeance flaming in their Hand, 


| Along the tinkling Arches vainly paſs, 


And proudly rattle o're their Bridge of Brals ; 
While, like a Jove, He from His lofty Brow 
Furs real Thunder on His Foes below: 
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With pictur d Words, and Imag' ry of Thought : 
We hear ſoft· breathing Symphonies rebound, 


Than Muſick's God, and more than Phæ bus warm 5 


Swift Lightnings darted from that bright Abode 
Diſcloſe them Mortal, and confeſs the God. 


O] were Thy Picture Vocal, like my Song, 
And to the Features Thou could'ſt add His Tongue, Þ* 


From - thence ſuch wond'rous Eloquence wou 
| bre 


The World wou'd ſilent wait to hear Him ſpeak, 


The Language flowing from the Muſes Spring 
Wou'd ſweetly charm, as Syrens when they ing; 


The Figures all in Titian's Colours wrought, 


—— 


So when the Sun with an infpiring Ray, 


OE . N _— Hy JET: SELB 45 5 > * 
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Does upon Memnon's warbling Statue play, 


To Conſorts rais d, and kindl'd into Sound: 


His Image thus wou'd more divinely charm, 


TV 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 93 


Two Portraitures the Ancients Wonder move, 
Apelles Venus, Phidias wrought a Fove : 
i is Form will more than Greczax Skill demand, 


© And where their Labours fail, Thy Work ſhall 
| (ſtand. 
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In Praiſe of BEAUTY. 
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RE yet the Rowling Orb of Earth 
Was faſhion'd, to receive its Birth, 


The Gods in awful Counſel ſate; 
Long revolving, long They ſtay'd, 
| Unreſolving, long delay d, 
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"i In a fruitleſs, vain Debate, 
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Till Fove at length ſaw Love appear, 


(What Pow'r has Heavn when Love's not þ 
[there 2) 


He Love conſulted, He obey d, 
And ſo by Love the World was made, 


Firſt CHORUS. 5 
Seraphick Joys the Fleav'nly Hoſt inſpire; 
Then their Voices They raiſe 
In loud Accents of Praiſe, 


And join, and join in One Immertal Choir. 


* 3 r 


| i 


The Thund'rer pleas d their Song to hear, 
Shook with a Nod the Cryſtal Sphere; N 
And as of Heav'ns Creating Pow'rs They ſung, 
The Vaulted Skies with rattling Thunder rung, | Be 


| 
5 


They 0 


2 
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They rev'rence Fove, but Love applaud, 
And celebrate Him for the greater God. 


III. 


5 To ſee, th' Ethereal People flocking came, 


To ſee, and wonder at the Glorious Frame : 


A Thouſand well-proportion'd Beauties riſe 


| | From ev'ry ſweet, harmonious Part, 
And all was manag'd with ſuch Art, 
| That with new Admiration rais d 
; They look d, —again They look d, and gaz d, 
; And fed their raviſh'd Eyes. 
Second CHORUS 
| Now Al] tranſported, Beauty cry, 
5 ” Beauty, Beauty, Heav'nly Beauty, 
7 


Beauty alone, Beauty alone is Harmony. 


x1 
3 
* 
2 


hey 3 IV. Thus 
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IV. 
Thus Beauty o're the Globe was firſt diſplay d, 


By Love, and Beauty thus the World was made. 
But Jove in his Eternal Mind 


» 43 - 
— 


e 


A far more noble Form deſignd; 3 
He fram d a lovely blooming Maid, | 
In ſoft attracting Charms array d, | , 

A Form ordain d to rule the World He made: f 1 


Himſelf did moſt the Workmanſhip approve, 
And nam'd the ſmiling Fair the beauteous Queen 


_ | [of Love 
4 f i 
' To Her He Pride, and Pity gave, 
1 This to Deſtroy, and That to Save ; 3 
1 Soft Compaſſion, cold Diſdain, N 
To cauſe, and to redreſs the Lovers Pain: N 


Coy- 
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Coyneſs ſtruggling with Deſires, 
Words denying, 
Looks complying, 


* — 
dn MO * 


Eyes that languiſh, Eyes that dying, 


Melt in their own tender Fires. 


b Grand CHORUS. 

| Now ev'ry Tuneful String prepare, 
Sound all the Inſtruments of War, 

| Jo celebrate the Conqueſts of the Heavenly Fair, 
| ; Her matchleſs Glories thro' the World diſperſe, 
Aud with Her Triumphs fill the Univerſe. 
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A Perſian Hymn to the Sv x. 
8 
Reat Parent of Ethereal Lights, 
( Celeſtial F ire, Immortal Flame, 
Be Thou propitious to our Rites, 
And hear while We invoke Thy Sacred Nam: 
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F With Thine our Flames, and Incenſe riſe, 

F Our Yows purſue Thee to the Skies, 

q Aud to Thee wing our Morning Sacrifice. - 

I 

1 It. 3 

Y 4 
Impregnate with Thy Genial Ray 


Earth's Womb, and bid it largely bear, 

With Bleſſings crown the ſpringing Day, 
And favour with Thy Smiles, the tender Lear. 
1. "Þ 
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1 * 


III. 


; To Thy refining Fires We owe 
v The ſhining Product of our Mould; 
| Ripen'd by Thee our Metals grow, 

Our Mines are burniſh'd into Gold. 
"Tis from Thy Light our Jewels ſhine, 


The Wealth, and Beauties of the World are 
[thine. 
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D1iaLloGve between «LOVER 


A N D | N 

His MISTRESS il, 
Lov.) 1 Love—Yet ſcorn in Fetters bound J 
A 
To drag my ſervile Chain. $ 


Miſt.) Who ſhun the Toils of being Crownd, 
Refuſe the Means to Reign. 


II. | CL 


Lovers by Servitude are great, 


From Us all Pow'r You have. 
Lov.) The King that does with Subjects treat, 


Becomes His Peoples Slave. 


0 
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III. 


A Monarch, ev'n in Love, is free; 
And claims unbounded Sway. 
But Kings, abuſing Liberty, 
Make Subjects diſobey. 


IV. 


Then let Us jointly thus embrace, 
And revel in Delight; 

So ſhall You reign all Day in Peace, 
And You in Love all Night. 


— 
I 
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THE 
OxroRD Expedition. 


I. 
[ \ Late Expedition to Oxford was made 


By Proteſtant Peer, and his Brothers o th 
[Blade, 


Who in Triumph from Gledfer his Lordſhip convey'd, 


Cho. Which no body can deny, deny; which no Bod 
can deny. 
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Had you ſeen all his Myrmidons when they came to 5, 
3 Equipt in their ſturdy Grey Coats, and High Shoes, 


Vou'd have ſworn not the Gaols, but all Hell was 
5 ich 20 bedy, &c. [broke looſe, 
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III. I; 
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g . 

'F Rank, and in File there rode many a Man, 

© Some in the Rear march'd, ay and ſome in the Van; 

And tho ſome had no Hats, they d Head pieces on. 
Which no body, & c. 


f IV, 

d. | Some had T'wo able Legs, but never a Boot, 

4 þ And, on their Tits mounted, they ſtood ſtoutly to't, 
E for the Name of a Horſe, they d as good went a. foot. 
Which uo body, &c. 

» © V. 

I Tho Steel was not plenty, yet arm d they come 

@ Wich tour Oaken Plant, and with Crab. tree Stick 
j [ſome, 

i o cudgel the pope, and the Bald-Pates of Rome. 


— 


; Which no body, &c. 
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VI. 


In all theſe gay Troops, among Twenty, ſcarce One 
Had Holſter, or Piſtol, Sword, Carbine, or Gun; 
ASignthey did mean no great Harm ſhou'd be done, 

' Which no body, &c. ws e 


VII. 
One's Horſe wore a Halter among all the reſt, 
Nor had the dull Wight half the Senſe of his Beal, 


And he of the Two did deſerve the Rope bell. 
FFhich no body, &c. 
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VIII. 


Here was many a Gallant, T warrant ye that, 
With Ribben of Orange on Seaman's Cravat, 
The Deſect of their Arms was made up in State 
Which no loch, &c. 


IX. Heu 
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Here e, and Gill. on their pamper'd Steeds 


e 
|  [prance, 
' I Duke Brabourn's Grace next, and Fack Willis advance, 


Who look'd fierce as Swizzer—that drubb'd him in 
| : Which no body, &c. | | France. 


X. 


In this Cavalcade, for the Grace of the Matter, 
Lord Lovelace rode firſt, —and the reſt follow'd after, 
They gallop'd up Town firſt, —and then down to 
| Which no body, &c. 1 


[ * 
Having taken it thus, to ſecure the Town 


The Guards were all ſet, and the Bridges beat down, 


e And, tho no great Courage, his Conduct was ſhown. 
Which no body, &c. i 


10 XII. The 
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XII. 


The Mayor, and's Brethren in Courteous Faſhion, 

Bid him welcome to Town in a well-penn'd Oration, 

And thank'd him for taking ſuch Care of the Nation, 
Which no body, &c. 


XIII. 


His Lordſhip the next Day, in Courtſhip exceeding, 
Return'd em a fine.Speech to ſhew em his Breeding, 
Which, when 'tis in Print, will be well worth the 

Mhich no body, &c. een 


XIV. 


Next Night's falfe Alarms our Warriors ſurprize, 

Drums beat, Trumpets ſound, and at Midnight all ric 

To fight the King's Army---that came in Diſguize. 
Which uo body, &c. 


XV, Tix 
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XV. 
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© The Cits were ſtraight arm'd, expert Men,and able ; 


ö . f 

„ wich Prongs, and with Cowl-ſtaves next march 

| 3 hl [whooping Rabble, 

n as great a Conſuſion- as ere was at Babel. ba 
nich no body, e. 1 


= 
Is the Mid(t of the Mob Two fat Dray.men appear, 


Y ö o guard Mr. Enſign, a huge naſty Tar, 


1 ho flouriſh'd a Blanket for Colours of War. 


b a 
* Which no body, Ko. 


XVII. 


p Ut the Foot of the Colours blith Crendon did go, | 
Ille 


1 ho play d a new Tune that you very well know, 
is Bag pipes ſqueak d nothing but Zero, Lero. 


| Which no body, &c. 
The _ XVIII. And 
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XVIII. 


And had the Dear Joys now but come in the Nick, 

I fancy they'd ſhew'd em a ſlippery Trick, 

And they d march'd more nimbly —without tis 
Which no body, &c. e 
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XIX. 


| 


Since England was England, no People ere ſcarce 
So pleaſantly burleſqu'd the angry God Mars, 
Or of Affairs Warlike ere made ſuch a Farce. 


Which no body, &c. 


DRINK 
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DRINKING. 


| W. with brisk Wine I am inſpir d, 
N And all my Veins are nobly fir'd, 


In the delicious Juice I ſteep, 


FF 


And lull my wakeful Cares aſleep : 

My ruffling Sighs no more moleſt 

The Even Calmneſs of my Breaſt, 

No more their former Rage retain, 

Like Storms allay'd by Show'rs of Rain. 
While thus T drink, a ſecret Joy 

Does on my trembling Heart-Strings play ; 
The well-tun'd Nerves in Parts agree, 
And I'm all over Harmony. 

My Voice, in Silence fetter'd long, 
Breaks unprovok'd into a Song, 


And gratefully breaths Hymns Divine, 


To praiſe the God that gave Us Wane. 
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With Garlands Crown'd I drink, and ſing 


- , More Happy than the Perſan King. 

4 With glowing Leaves the Roſes ſpread 
9 A ſtarry Circle round my Head; 

d Which with new bluſhing Glories ſhine, 
; Enflam'd and purpl'd with our Wine. 


Let Deſp'rate Wretches ply the Wars, 
For Honourable Wounds, and Scars ; 
For Loſs of Limbs Curs d Gold receive; 

And barter Life it ſelf, to live. 

The gentler Combats I purſue, 

Will Pleaſure give, and Riches too, 

T feel, I burn with thirſty Rage, 

And grow impatient to engage. 

Fly, fly, my Boy, with Haſte prepare 
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Supplies to carry on the War; N 
Draw out my Forces on this Plain, | 
| 
= 


Preſent a Revelling Campaign. 


: | Charge 


Poeme upon ſeveral Occaſions, 111 


Charge all the Bowls and Glaſſes there; 
Now form the Van, Groſs, Wings, and Rear; 
That Train of larger Veſſels mount 
For loud Artill'ry, in the Front: 
See now I charge, and now give Fire: 
Thoſe Ranks diſorderly retire : 
I charge again, and now they fly, 
Sound, Je! ſound the Victory. 
But hold ——perfidious Death I ſee, 


As I preſs on, purſuing me ; 


And while Without I Triumphs Win, 
He undermines my Life Within. 

Fill, fill the Bowl, the very Sight 

Shall put that Phantom ſoon to Flight. 
Brave Wine fure Armour will beſtow, 
And make me Proof againſt the Blow. 
Brisk Wine is ſickly Nature's Stay, 


From Ruin frees, and from Decay : 
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It, Chymiſt like, can Life reſtore, 
And from its Aſhes taiſe the Flow'r ; 


— * 
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4 
: 1 Wine ſprightly Youth does ſtill ſupply, 
1 

9 And gives Us Immortality. 
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The ROS E & 


* 
( * lovely Pair of Roſes, go, 
This clad in Scarlet, that in Snow. 
Go ſay to my Ungentle Fair, 


(If on your Forms She deigns to gaze) 


You dare not hope to Rival Her, 
Or match the Glories of Her Face; 


But that you're humbly ſent, to prove 
A Youth undone by Beauty, and Her Love. 


X 


— -- —— Joo 


II. The 
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II. 


The ſickly White in This pale Roſe 

My Wan, and Meager Looks diſcloſe : 

But That which ſhines ſo fiercely bright, 
Whoſe Head in painted Flames aſpires; 

And bluſhes ſo with Purple Light, 

It ſeems to ſend forth real Fires, 

rell Her, That Roſe's ruddy Fires impart 

j The Flames Her Eyes have kindled in my Heatt. 
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$ ON G. 


J. 


O W ! Court Dorinda! Who the Devil 
Would ever prove ſo tame a Sot 
If You are Kind, then She's Uncivil, 


When You would Love, then She wil 
u 


II. 


To contradict is all Her Pleaſure, 

Her utmoſt Virtue to Deny, 

Her Modeſty (that boaſted Treaſure ) 
_ Is—to give Her Self the Lye. 


III. Tix 
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Then ne're, Miſtaken Youth, ſtand Doating 
On Woman for Her Beauty's Sake, 


Nor for a ſilly Prize lie Plotting, 
Which She'll not give, but You may take. 


IV. 
Summon out all the Powers within Her, 
Then boldly puſh—She can't withſtand ; 


You'll find the ſureſt Way to Win Her, 
Is to Engage with Sword in Hand. 
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EreisTLE t a FRIEND. 
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Buy Fleſh, and Blood of Mortal Hand. 
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Ear Truſty Friend, — — =— 
| ) + — hen Lou read this, 


Don't think it came ab Inferis. 

For tho (which You, no doubt, have read) 
There are Epiſtles from the Dead, 

Vet, take my Word, no modern Ghoſt 
E're once employ d the Pexny- Poſt ; 


Theſe ſcurvy Doggrel Rhimes were penn d 


Tis I alas! ſend this vile Letter, 

T' inform You in Unchriſtian Metre, 
That J (but what care Lou) am better. 
When laſt You ſaw Me at the Crows, 
Like old French Clare? IT drank down, 
Not all thy Whims cou'd make Me Jolly, 
Ev'n Wine increas d my Melancholy: 


uh? 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


_ Such Storms of Sighs now heav'd my | Breaſt, 
' You ſwore, You thought, 1 was poſleſs d 
With Twenty Pair of Bellows at the leaſt, 
Not Carted Bawd, or Dan. de Foe 

In Wooden Ruff ere bluſter'd ſo ; 

Nor Camiſars of Gallict Nation, 

When they, brimful of Revelation, 
Diſcharge the Pot- guns of their Iaſpiration. 


So Quakers ſigh, and grunt, and goggle, 


When Siſter they in Spirit ogle, 


117 


6 


Oppreſs d with Load they ſtruggling bear it; 


I was depreſs'd for Want of Spirit. 

O! wou'd my Doctor, thought I then, 
Order me Honeſt Milliam Pen, 

Or ſome Good Edifying Siſter, 

Much Solace She might adminiſter. 
But He, Confounded Learned Quack, 
Preſcrib'd me a damn d Oxford ZZack. 
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ö o i . | | 
ſo call'd, 


*T will more relieve than Steel of Lom yr, 
Succuſſate till You gall your Bum, 
There's Cubebs in't, and Cardamum. 
Our FHypocon—Fecclefraſticks 


Say the-beſt Phyſick is Gymnaſticks ; 


And, if you'd gallop thro' a Courſe, 

Your ableſt Doctor is—a Horſe. = 

This Point they learnedly diſcuſs, 

And prove from fam'd Bucephalus, 

Who bore his Lord thro' Pikes, and Rapiers, 
And often cur'd him of the Yapours. 

But howſoe're the Learned ſmatter, 

I dare pronounce *tis no ſuch Matter. 

For Quixot, the fam'd Mancha Knight, 

Rode much, yet got but little by't. | 


And truſty Refinant, I'm ſure, 


Was qualiſy'd as well to Cure; 


His 


c 


[is 


r 
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His ſober Trot was full as good, 
To rectify, and churn the Blood. 


Did he not ſcour thro Thick, and Thin, 
With Pate crack'd outward, and within? 


Imaginary Wars maintain 

Againſt the Wind-Mills of his Brain? 
That did by Whirling round, create 
Vertigo's in his crazy Pate; 

Vertige's, which ſage Sancho ſent 

To Baratarian Government ; 

And was not He when all was ore, 
As Great a Quixot as before 2 

Ergo their Argumental Chat 

Is Spurious, and Sophiſticate. 

Such Diſputants as weltnay venturc 
To clear the Nation's whole Debenture, 


And to Committees make appear 


What R---ge has cheated in Small-Beer ; 


I 4 
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What Dilatory Gen'rals gain, 


How much they pocket each Campaign ; 


Quit the Late Min'ſtry, and make out 
The F---to's Loyal, St----pe Stout; 
How many Millions ſunk have been, 
Since or D--I--y----r came in; 
What Whigs are Plotting, and divine 
What Gujſcard's Penknife did deſign ; 
As work a Cure, or ſtate the Caſe 
How Hypo— makes Mankind an Ass. 
But, weighty Arguments aſide, 
Phyſicians tell me, T muſt ride. 

I thereſore earneſtly requeſt 

You'd uſe Suburbian Intereſt, 

That when at London J arrive, 

I may aſcend the Box, and drive: 
And in Requital, mounted there, 


I' take Thee up—without a Fare. 
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THE 


PRECAUTION 


In Irregular STANZ2A'S. 


J. 


Hither, my Heart, do Vou your Flight 
{prepare ? 


Make You a Viſit to the Matchleſs Fair? 
Thither the Heedleſs Wanton flies, 
& Ambitious to be ruin d by Her Eyes: 


To meet their Shafts Impatient Lovers run, 
And proudly All contend to be undone. 


1 II. 


well — ſince You will be gone, to Madneſs gaze 


on the Tranſcendent Glories of Her Face; 


I |, Then 
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Then trembling view each Colder Part, 
Her Snowy Boſom, and Her Icy Heart : 
Thro all the various Regions move, 
And wander o're that Beauteous World of Love, 


III. 


But O! 1 caution Thee, avoid with Care 
The flowing Treſſes of Her Auborn Hair. 
The Braided Locks in which Fair Venus ſhone, 
When She the Vegetable Gold had won, 
Were form'd by no ſuch Curious Art, 


Nor could She with ſuch Charms ſurprize thc 
[Heart, 


/ 


IV. 


The Curls in full Perfection ſhine, 

Form'd, like the World, by Hands Divine. 
Strings, like Her Hair, imperceptibly ſmall 
Unite the Parts of this Enormous Ball : 

One 
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One Link diſſolvd, the ſtarting Ruins fly, 
The Frame's disjointed, and the World muſt die. 


V. 


Love in each winding Maze in Ambuſh lies, 

Io make our wand'ring Hearts his Prize, 
All are with Artful Ruin ſer, 

Each Ring's a Gin, and every Curl's a Net. 

Then I adviſe Thee to beware, 

Fond Heart, I caution Thee avoid the Snare ; 

Once fetter'd, all thy weak Attempts are vain, 

A Heart ſo loſt will ne're return again. 
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S ON G. 


OW Great is the Monarch! how Pow'rful 
[ his Sway! 


When He nods, the Earth trembles, and Man. 
[kind obey, 


Tf his Frowns urge to | Diſcord, no _—— holds 
good, 


Weak Nature ſtarts back, and recoils in the Blood ; 
On his Brow ſits Deſtruction, Fate waits on his 


[Breath, 


By his Smiles his Slaves live, but his Anger i 
[Death. 


„ R U S. 


All Empire belongs to Great Cæſar, and Jove ; 
The King rules Below, and the God reigns Above. 


II. I 
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II. 


| If enrag'd by Affronts to rough Wars he incline; 
To revenge his Diſhonour whole Nations combine; 
In Thunder He marches, the Globe He alarms, 
7 hro Mountains He breaks by the Force of his 
[Arms ; 
Our Blood paints his Triumphs; and Victors we 
(bring 
i the Trophies of War, and preſent to our King. 


Cho. A Empire belongs, &c. 


III. . 


Attended by Pleaſures He fits on his Throne, 
And, when Slumbers invite, he repoſes on Down. 


Ine Guards that around Him their Watch nightly 
keep, 


| \re fatigu'd while He reſts, kept awake by his Sleep: 


1 
F'Y 


VE, 


Fierce 
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Fierce Armies with Fear his Diſpleaſure behold, 


They are Slaves to his Paſſion , when brib'd by his 
| [Gold 


CHURTU'S. 
All Empire belongs to Great Cæſar, and Jove ; 
The King rules Below, and the God reigns Above. 
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S8 ON 6. 


| Orbear, fond God, forbear your Dart, 
F<: not to wound a Dying Heart ; 
Art Chloe's Feet it gaſping lies, 

A bleeding Victim to Her Conqu'ring Eyes. 


II. Fron 
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II. 


from Her, Death's ſuch a pleaſing Pain, 
I wiſh to Live, to Dye again: 
With Joy to him the Blow is giv'n, 

That has fo near a Proſpect of his Heav'n, 


III. 


You, and the little Loves all fly 

To light their Torches at Her Eye. 

By Her alone Love's Empires thrive, 
This Veſtal keeps Love's Sacred Fire alive. 


IV. 


Then, Chloe, tis not ſtrange that You 
Weak Mortals yielding Hearts ſubdue, 
Since You another Yenus prove, 

And give New Being to the God of Love. 


The 


128 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


FABLE 


OF THE 


CTOR, 


'The 


D O 


AND 


PATIE N T with Sie Eye. 
———Rjdentem dicere Verum ; / 
Quid vetat? — I 7 

Þ 

Ady Britannia, Rich of Yore, 11 

Was grown, of late, exceeding Poor, 3 BY 

Who 'mong Her Neighbours in High Station ; BY 


With Credit liv'd, and Reputation. 
This Dame full many a Husband had, 
(So Chance directs) ſome good, ſome bad. 


"Tit 
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"Tis uſual ſometimes to miſcarry, 

Where wanton Widows often marry : 

This Good Wife, ere She knew Trepanners, 
Had ſundry Lordſhips, Farms, and Manors, 
Jewels, and Plate ; and, without Toiling, 


Enough to keep the Pot a Boiling. 


Io fetch Her Wealth, the Merchants run 
g Their Annual Journey with the Sun: 

E For Her to Diſtant Regions go, 

? And fail as far as Winds can blow. 

: The God of Day the Oar refines, 


F Deſcends, and works in Indian Mines, 


3 Lab ring ripe Metals to produce 
Both for her Ornament, and Uſe : 


5 


. But now t Enrich the French We roam, 
And Trade Abroad, to Break at Home. 
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A Spouſe She had, who late controul'd 
Her Three Eſtates, grown weak, and old : 
Their Ancient Covenant diſpleaſes; 

He made the Tenants take New Leaſes. 
Some Boggling at his wild Demands, 
Threw up their Farms into his Hands ; 
For fettI'd now in full Poſſeſſion, 

He us'd his Pow'r more, than Diſcretion, 


And gall'd the Peaſants with Oppreſſion. 


At this They call'd a Foreign Lord, 
Who Title tryd by Length of Sword, 
He brought a Red-Coat Poſſe Com, 
That bully'd him from Houſe and Home, 
And threatning Ruin, War, and Battels, 
Righteouſly ſeiz d his Goods and Chattels. 


” 


The 


4 He was ſo Bountiful, their Crops 


| : 1 ſaw 't was to Divide, and Reign. 
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The Warriour, mounted in the Saddle, 


Began to lay about and ſwaddle: 


The Old Incumbents were diſgrac'd, 


Some cramb'd with Oaths, and ſome diſplac'd. 
Then Whigs were into Office thruſt, 

And fawning Mungrels took their Poſt : 

From Him they held, but paid no Rents, 

The Lands their own, and Tenements ; | 


Shot high above their Wanton Hopes; 
All ran in wild Purſuit of Gain, 


This High and Mighty—Doughty Hero's 
2 were ſung by loud Bullero's 

| For He had, in Hilernian Wars, 

| His Shoulder kiſs'd by Bloody Mars. 
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Long were the Broils, and Combats fought hard, 
Charging 'twixt Inward Man, and Outward ; 
Till at the length his Spirits Force 

The Body routed, by—his Horſe : 

So Diomedes Steeds, tis ſaid, 

On Human Carcaſes were fed ; 

And Billoa Blade with Dew beſlabber'd, 
Fretted with Ruſt, eats up the Scabbard. 


He hir'd th' Elements out for Pay, 
And let the Sun forth by the Day. 
His Vaſſals ne're preſum'd to die, 
But they bequeath'd him Legacy. 
And, more to vex the Marriage-Liſe, 
The Husband find to Kiſs the Wife; 
Thinning the Unprolifick Nation 
By Gabels laid on Generation. 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


Thus, by his Actions Meritorious, 


He has atchiev'd the Name of Glorious. 


Her laſt Good-Man in Flannel laid, 
She prudently call'd to her Aid 
* AMatron train'd in Virtug's School; 
b Who by Obedience learn'd to Rule. 
he was Sagacious, Wiſe, and Juſt, 
1 True to her Honour, and her Truſt; 
; So Gracious, ſo divinely Good, 
1 That She ennobl'd all her Blood. 
1 Diſcreet, and Unconceal'd by Art, 
4 And wears a Gen'rous Exgliſb Heart: 
; Born to make Civil Diſcord ceaſe, 
N By this Auſpicious Dame defended, 
| She found her Fortune quickly mended. 
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But lately, as She paſs'd the Strand, 

A Fellow popt into her Hand 

Quack-Bill of fam'd Ophthalmick Clark ; 
She read, — and found her Eyes grow dark. 


„„ % 


So have I learn'd from Heathen Writ, : 
That once a Hale and Able Cit 
Went in his perfect Health to Bed, 


Of Maurus dream'd, and was found dead, 


„ 
bd 
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Darkling She went along the Street, 
And juſtl'd all She chanc'd to meet; 
Then groping onward by the Wall, | 
She overturn'd a Huckſter's Stall, | 

And with it fell amidſt the Ruins 

Of Fritters, Codlins, and ſtew'd Pruins : 
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So after many Trips and Dodgings, | 
With much ado She reach d her Lodgings. 


; Her 
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Her Friends conſulted, and agreed 

To ſend her Maid for Doctor Read. 

With her He roll'd in Coach, and Four 

That pranc'd, and neigh'd before the Door. 
Artfully having hemm'd a Space, 

He gravely enter'd on ker Caſe. 

* Madam, (ſays he) Does there no Light 

* Aranez dance before your Sight 2 

** No Muſca volans ſeem to fly, 

* Flutt'ring the Wing before your Eye? 

* But I, by cloſer View, obſerve 
Oſtruction in the Optick Nerve: 

* Which ſore Diſaſter oft has brought all 
Eyes ſo diſeas'd t' Eclipſes total. 

* But to proceed and may it pleaſe ye, 

* Can You account how This might ſeize ye 2 
* Sir, (She rejoin'd) This grevious III 
Took Me peruſing Quacking Bill. 


K 4 Alas! 
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* Alas! ſuch Cant, and ſenſeleſs Jargon 

Is hurtful to this Noble Organ. 

I wonder much how You cou'd Read, 

And keep your Eye-Balls in your Head. 

He then began his Emp'rick Wheedles, 

His Box produc'd, and Couching Needles : 

„Lady, (He cry'd) It is my Way 

* practice, if No Cure, No Pay. 

So aſter Learned Exhortation, 

He fell to Je and Application. 

Thrice in a Day (nor did He mils it) 

The Punctual Doctor paid his Viſit; | 

Her hood-wink'd Lids He fillets o re, 

And made her Blinder than before ; 

Daubing with Unguents, and ſuch Tackle, 

The Caſements of her Tabernacle | 

Amuſing her with Terms of Science, 

To ſhew more maſterly Conveyance. 
Feu 
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Early Sir X»ight beat up her Quarters, 
Fre She had buckl'd on her Garters. 
Tankard, with Tempting Liquor fraught, 
And more provoking Silver wrought, 

He took oft—for his Morning-Draught. 
Doubling his Diligence, at Noon 

He din'd—on Porringer, and Spoon : 
And for his Eaſe, at Night's Approach, 

A Down-Bed flew with him in Coach. 


j (For He concluded it was beſt, 

| Tho' Madam cou'd not, He ſhou'd reſt.) 
F The painful Leach much Labour ſpear, 

l The Doctor came, — her Subſtance went. 
His Patient ask'd what Time o' Day ; 

: And ſtraight He ſtole her Watch away, 
She bid him Sit—the Couch and Chairs 
Took filent Leave, and ſtole down Stairs. 
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From Pedeſtals the Statues greet him, 
Pictures leapt from their Frames to meet him. 
The Arras Figures buſh'd with Beard, f / 
His Awful Preſence fo rever d, 
At Sight of Him they diſappear'd, 
Obſequiouſly ( without Attack ) 
Th' Obedient Locks and Bolts flew back. 
Impriſon'd Jewels, Rings and Lockets 
Made their Eſcape—into his Pockets. 
He fleec'd the Footmen, Grooms, and Pages, 
By Large Deductions from their Wages ; 
Purloin'd the ſtarving Servants Meat, 
And ſcarcely left them Bread to Eat. 
Some Moveables he claim'd of Right, 
The Reſt by way of Perquifite : 
And, Midas-like, whate're he ſees, 
He turn d to Bribes, and Golden Fees. 


And 
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And now the Artiſt's Game was ended, 
And the Good Woman's Opticks mended. 
Who ſtaring round with wild Amaze, 

Cryd “ There's Enchantment in this Place; 
J once had Manteau's, Scarfs, and Hoods, 
* And other Valuable Goods, 

“ Before this Sharper had undone me, 

„By Slurring thus the Dofor on me. 


At length Sir Phiz came Cringing to her; 
* Madam, (fays he) T've wrought the Cure, | 
* And, to my Deathleſs Reputation, | 
* Have finiſh'd all—the Operation : 
* And here ſtand ready to be paid, 
* According to Agreement made. 
* Hold, —fair and ſoftly, Good Sir Knight ; 
- Convince me firſt I have my Sight. 


| | „ To 
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To ſpeak my Thoughts, I think my Caſe 


© Is ten times worſe than e're it was, 

“For I ſee Nothing now; ſo prithee 

* Tis your Deſerts,—take That too with thee : 
« Yes—you have Doctor d me—(Pox on ye) 
© Tve found my Eyes, —but loſt my Money. 


REFLEXIONS 


ON THE 


p Foregoing FABLE 


: Ong have We groan'd beneath Diſaſters, 
And Bondage of Ægyptian Maſters, 


Who'd have our Tale of Bricks kept on, 
When all our Straw, and Fewel's gone. 
Firſt State-Phyſicians (Sage and Able, 
As Operator in my Fable ) 
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By Lulling Opiats deviſe 
To doze the Brain, and cloſe the Eyes. 
So Mountebank's Catholick Pill, 
Diſeaſes propagates, which fill 
The Doctor's Fob, and Weekly Bill. 
The Nation now as blind as Beetle, 
Our Saleſmen ſcorn'd to Trade by Retale ; 
Who, like the Bucaneers of Greece, 
The Dragon charm'd, then ſtole the Fleece. 
They, plund'ring in outrageous Faſhion, 
Quickly reduc'd the Beggar'd Nation 
T' an Oliverian Sequeſtration. 
Well, cry the Mob, but now All's paſt, 
* And we have broke the Spell at laſt ; 
* No more in Open Day we grope on, 
* God fave the Queen,---our Eyes are open. 
Open indeed,----but tis to ſee 
Preſent, and Future Miſery; 


Our 


* 
5 
it 
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Our Merchants broke, Home-Trades decreaſe, 


The Prieſthood preaching againſt Peace, 
Hereditary Right diſdain d, 


The Church betray'd, Her Rites prophan'd, 
Her Doctrines publickly arraign'd. 
Some ſwallow Kingdoms, States devour, 
Patt ning in Wealth, o'regorg'd with Pow'r ; 
While Honeſt Britons that deſerve ; 
Better than They, by Thouſands, ſtarve: 
So Wights, when by the Rickets curſt, 
One Part's by partial Nature nurſt, 
The others impotent, ſtand bent, 
Dwindliog for want of Nouriſhment : 
Each Leg in Lunar Figure grows, 
Nerves ſtretch'd toStrings, Shanks warp'd to Bows; 
White Noddle which from Members ſtole, 
Swells to a Montrous Jobbernoll. 
Thus are We Naked, Poor, and Bare 


As our firſt £der-Parents were, alt 
| | Wit 1. 
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without a Fig-Leaf leſt to frame 


A Cov'ring, to conceal our Shame. 


| SON 
GENTLEMAN ſlightly Wounded 


B Y 4 
r 


Eaſe (Damon) ceaſe concern'd to be 
At Wounds, for which we envy Thee. 
For who wou'd not be treated ſo, 


Were that Fair Hand to give the Blow 
Her Wounds I rather wou'd endure, 
Than from another Hand a Cure. 


; From 
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3 the XVIth OD E of the 


Second Book of HO RACE. 


Ocium Dives rogat &c. 


—_— — — 


Addreſsd to the Earl of ABINGDON 


T. 
. E Merchant, when his Veſſel's toſs't 


By Storms upon a Rocky Coaſt, 
where furious Winds the mounting Blllows ride, 


To Madneſs laſhing on the foaming Tide ; 
Whoſe flaggy Wings the Ocean ſweep, 

And Battel join upon the boiling Deep : 
When he beholds a wat'ry War 


Of military Waves march rolling from afar, 


While the pale ſickly Moon's expiring Light 
With humid Beams diſſolve into the Night, 
And 
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And faithful Stars, by which he us d to ſieer, 


: | Quench all their vital Flames, and die "_ with 
| Fear : 


His Conſcience ſtarts from her Lethargick Sleep, 
Rouz'd by the loud Alarms upon the Deep: 

| And as he now reflects on ev'ry Sin, 

Tn great a Tempeſt ſhakes his ſinking Heart within. 


1 
4 3 


IT. 
| Now at one horrid View his Guilt preſents 
His former Crimes, and future Puniſhments. 
| ,ln vain he does to Heav'n complain, 
M prodigal of Vows, he importunes in vain ; 
Thunders more loud the wrathful Pow'rs declare; 
And Heav'n diſplessd forbids the Gods to hear, 
Deafens his Cries, and intercepts his Pray'r. 
Not all the Freight his Veſſels hold, 
Not all his Purple, Gems, and Gold, 


L. Can 


— 


— — — N 
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Can reconcile the Sea, or Wind, 
Or bribe the angry Gods, or buy a Peace of Mind 


TIT. 
The Hardy German, Mercenary Swiſs, 
( Tho' they by Arms and Publick Diſcord thrive, 


Tho' they on Blood and Rapine live) 
Addreſs to Heav'n for ſuch a Peace as this, 


The inward Terrors, ſharp Remorſe we find, 
Rage, Anguiſh, and wild Uproar i the Mind, 


{ Are louder, and more dreadful far Wh; 
1 Than all the bell'wing Engines of the War: Y 
1 By theſe our Cares are with us ſlain, 

i By thoſe we're rack d anew, and kept * for WF © 
a Pain WW 

A 
4 No Wealth, no Pomp, or Princely State, | 


No ſwelling Titles of the haughty Great, 
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Nor the High Blood that from Old Monarchs 

[ came, 

| with which the Herald paints his Book of Fame, 
Can our tumultuous Thoughts controul, 


lo calm the ruffling Blaſts that diſcompoſe the 
[Soul; 


IV. 
Tho Crowds of proud Attendants wait 
Around th ambiguous Miniſter of State, 
(Officious to chaſtiſe the Throng 
That gaze upon the Pageant as he moves along) 
Yet his Retinues inſufficient are 
To guard him from inſulting Care. 
Care Grandeur does affect, and Kingly Port, 
And is Ambitious to be ſeen at Court: 
The Greateſt Monarch is not free 
From her aſſiduous Importunity, 
She'll be deny d on no Pretence; 
it will be introduc'd, and muſt have Audience: 
L.A 
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Ĩ to his Cloſet he repair, 
She dogs him thither, and torments him there 
Licentiouſly bold, She dares obtrude 

On his obſcure Retreat, and haunts his Solitude 


. 


Shou d Earth's Capacious Globe, the Air, and der 
Be ranſack d to indulge his Luxury; 
Shou'd Florence, Beurdeaux, and the Rhine, 
In a Confederacy join, | 
To ſend him Preſents of the richeſt Wine ; 
To them in vain he for Relief will call, 


They're nauſeous, and inſipid all. 7 
Let him his melting Hours employ 
6 In a refin'd Variety of Joy, 

And as the gay voluptuous Minutes fly, 
Loet ev'ry ſoft harmonious Air 
Of Muſick entertain the Ear, 
And-blooming Beauty feaſt the raviſh'd Eye; 


! 7 
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| He'll find theſe Joys too impotent, and dull 
| To charm the Hag that nightly rides his Soul ; 
| His Couches now no longer pleaſe, 
Down-Beds no more invite him to his Eaſe, 
| On his diſtorted Brow Care ever wakeful lies, 


F obruſh the balmy Slumbers off, that hover o're his 
LEyes. 


VI. 


Thrice happy He! whom nor the Smiles of Fate, 
Nor Fortune with deluſive Arts can cheat 
With any Thought ſo Mean, as that of being Great, 
Pleasd with his ſmall Hereditary Store, 
I he ſhould ask, She cannot grant him more. 
| His Table's plentifully ſpread 
From his own Granary that yields him Bread, 
A little Field, and Garden Fruits ſupply 
A wholeſom clean Repaſt, 
And vertuouſly regale the Taſte 
With Parſimonious Luxury. 


L 3 Amidſt 
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Amidſt his Friends he quaffs with ſweet Delight, 


And a plain hearty Meal can eat, k 
Without his Services of Plate, 


* = _ N N 
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Or Cyprian Wines to cure a ſickly Appetite. 


No Dread of Midnight Thieves his Thought; 
[mo ell 


Or interrupt his * 2 Reſt 3 
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No Fear of Loſing, or Deſire of Gain 
Can diſcompoſe him, or diſtract his Brain; 


— — — 


5 Peaceful, and undiſturb d, ſecure he lies 

. From all the Boſom Throws of Sordid Avarice. 

| 

1 VII. 

4 Riches the Target is, at which we dart BY 
T | ; | ; 

4 From the well-furniſh'd Quiver of the Heart : an 
bl The Arrows fledg'd with wing d Deſires are (ent, 

| But to our Wiſhes diſobedient, 

f | The 

| 


— Bi 


— - 
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The Wanderers et random fly, 


| 4nd ſweeping graze below, or flutt'ring mount too 


| high; 
Wanting the Skill to guide em right, 
We rarely win the Prize, or hit the White. 


| Why do we glitt'ring Piles of Treaſure rear, 


The few Expences to defray, 
Upon th. Unhoſpitable Way 
Of Life's ſhort Journey here ? 

Or why to diſtant Countries roam, 
Hoping to leave our watchful Cares at Home 2 
Shou'd we approach the Scythian Coaſt, 

Where Snows inhabit, and Eternal Froſt, 
Thro' Froſt, and Snows they will purſue, 


And ceaſe not to torment wheree're we go. 


| Befides our Native Soil our Hearts will charm, 


And like the Lamp that gilds the Skies, 
Or our Fair Miſtreſs's brighter Eyes, 
Will at that Diſtance warm. 


1" tan 
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Thither our Inclinations bend ; 
Thither th impatient Motions tend 
Of the Enamour'd Soul ; 


And ſo the conſtant Needle points, and trembles to 
[the Pole, 


VIII. 


We fly for Reſuge to the Stormy Seas, 
For a Viciſſitude of Eaſe ; 
We fondly thus our ſelves deceive, 
In Noiſe and Diſcord Care delights to live. 
Tho' for the Indies we re deſign'd, 
And fpread our Canvas to provoke the Wind ; 
Yet Care, that on far ſwifter Pinions flies, 


Than Winds that chaſe the Clouds along ti 
Skies, 


Will board the Veſſel, tho' ſhe find 
The Sides with Tyres of Cannon lin d, 


Which 
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Which from their brazen Wombs enlarge 


A Thouſand fiery Births, a Thouſand Deaths diſ- 
[charge. 


IX. 


Why do we ſearch with a too Curious Eye 
Into th' Abyſs of Dark Futurity ? 
At airy Forms we ſtrike, at Phantoms catch, 
And gay Appearances beyond our Reach. 
Dull Expectation is a hungry Treat, 
The Charity, and Alms of a penuriaus Fate. 
Let us with Gratitude receive 
The preſent Good kind Chance is pleas'd to give; 
Let no one Moment glide away, 
. Without its double Share of Joy. 

(5, Of what we now poſſeſs we are not ſure, 
Since tis in fickle Fortune's Powr ; 
And what may be remanded, if ſhe frown, 

Improperly we call our own. 


ich 


A wiſe 


— Iz - 


18 | — ®;. 2 


ff - — * — - _ C : 0 ; > g — 2 TS. A - — oi =” y=_ — 7 
Kw %% — K eas — —— — 
® 
* 


* WS 22 ke 2 +4 N. * 
— PO K * > *% _— 


— —— 


— 


L —. FEE * 1 2 
* E „ r — 2 — A 


154 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


A wiſe Man's his own Fortune, and will ſtand, 
Leet her aſſault him upon either Hand; 
She can't with her inſidious Art 
Attract his Eyes, or tempt his guarded Heart. 


Let her before his Feet pour down 
Wealth, Glory, Beauty, Honour, and Renown, 
Thro' Greatneſs of his Soul he can deſpiſe 
The ſhining Pomp, and tinſel'd Braveries, 
Unmoy'd he can the gilded Traſh ſurvey, 

And when ſhe courts him turn his Face away. 
But if Indiff'rency, and Scorn 
Into Revenge her Favours turn, 'N 
He fingly dares her num'rous Troops engage, 
And by his Conduct ſoon diſarms her Rage, 
Well fortiſy'd within, he does no Danger dread, To 


Tho' all the Burft of War was thund'ring round 1 
| | Head. 


X. The 


X. 


The World no Fav'rite e' re careſsd 


That we cou'd call entirely bleſs d. 
That Prince, who high on his exalted Throne 
In full Meridian of his Glory ſhone, . 

By Fortune's Treachery at laſt 
Had all his Grandeur, all his Pomp laid waſte ; J 

She her Arrears of Malice paid, 

While by an Inſolence ſcarce known, 

The Trayt'reſs boldly ſeiz d his Throne, 
And tore the Sacred Honours from his Hoary Head. 
Deluded thus by Court-Deceit, | 
And gilded Pageantry of State, 


To make him doubly Wretched, firſt She made him 
18 (Great. 


d Had He nor been by Prieſts betray'd, 
To faithleſs Rome a Victim made, 
he 


Oppreſs d 
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Oppreſs'd with Age H' had not been ſent 
In Tears to mourn a Second Baniſhment. 
But Gods decreed his Fall, and who can be 
Sufficient to withſtand what Gods decree 2 
And thus He bow'd beneath the Doom, 
Thus bow'd, thus ſell He to ungrateful Rome, 
And more ungrateful Patriots at Home : 
Betray'd, abandon'd, left forlorn, 
The Peoples Idol once, now made their Scorn ; 
Deſerted by falſe Friends his Bounty fed, 


Who plunder d him „of what He gave them, 
[Bread ; 


Stripped of his Wealth and Pow'r, the "oy that 
bring 
Strength to a Crown, and Safety to a King, 


So ſunk the Atlas of our State 
Beneath the Preſſure of Three Kingdoms Weight ; 
The too unruly Sceptre foil'd his Hand, 


Nor cou d He fill the Circle of his wide Command. 


XI. Sa 
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XT. 

Sated with Life thus ſome ſurvive to ſee, 
And to protract, their Miſery ; 
Others, untimely ſnatch'd away, 

Fade in the Bud, or in the Flow'r decay. 

Death, that beholds us prodigally waſte, 


Calls in the Principle in Haſte, 
Impatient long to wait a deſp'rate Sum, 


Thy uncertain Intereſt of Bankrupt Years to come. 

When the young Hero from afar, 

With glowing Eyes beholds th' embattl'd War, 
The jointed Armour, portray'd Shield, 

And waving Banners of the Creſted Field ; 

| His fev'riſh Heart begins to beat 

With an impatient Bridegroom's Heat, 

And now tranſported with the fierce Delight, 

He claims the Battel, and demands the Fight ; 


But 
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But if the Trumpet's Sound he hear, 
His Limbs all ſhiver, and prepare 


To mount the firy Steed, and ſhake the glitt ring 
[ Spear, 


Warmly he puſhes on the Game, 


Reſolv'd to win immortal Fame, 
And in the bold Advent'rous Play, 
At one Chance throws the Jewel Life away ; 
Extended on the Earth, his Grave, 
Now lies the Valiant, Tout hful, and the Brave: 
His Soul ſoars upward to the Bleſt Abode, 
Falling a Mortal here, and riſing there a God. 
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XII. 


The crowding Years, which Fools ſo vainly 
[prize 
Avoid the Great, as Riches ſhun the Wiſe. 


| But your diſtinguiſh'd Worth, and wond'rousSenſe, 
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Y OU, Sir, are bleſs'd with ample Store, 
Nor do You Ask, but to Diſtribute more, 
Which You as gen'rouſly Beſtow, 


"4 
— 8 wFA. T2 — 2 


As Gracious Heav'n conferr'd the Gift on You. 
As Jove to Danae of old, 
You glitter down in ſparkling Show'rs of Gold 


. 1 4 
Py 


Ea A 


The Torrent flows with ſuch a ſwift Increaſe, 
That You ſurprize Us into Happineſs. 

Amidſt a Plentiful Eſtate, | 
You from your Old Hereditary Seat, 
In the cool Boſom of the Vale below, 
See your fat Oxen feed, and hear em low, 
And as the woolly Flocks bleat o're the Plain, 


5 
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The Hills around low back, and Echo bleats 
e [again. 
7 

XIII. You + 
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XIII. 


You no Diverſions ask but what the Field, 
And Rural Sports with Innocence may yield; 
Shunning the Gaudy Pomp, and State 

Of guilty Pleaſures that attend the Great. 
Life lengthens with the Chaſe ; which Jos repair 
By drawing wholſom Draughts of Vital Air. 


Like Spring your Looks ; freſh, fair, and 
[young, 
Which gives us Hopes we ſhall enjoy You long: 


Thus You th' united Force of Maladies withſtand, 
By Lenitives preſcrib'd by kindly Nature's Hand. 


XIV. 


The nimble-footed Fallow Deer, 


The wily Fox, and tim'rous Hare, 
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Or runs the wand ring Maze, or lightly bounds 


Before the chearful Conſort of your well-breath'd 
| [Hounds ; 


; And as the op'ning Beagles ſnake the Grove, 

| Echo repeats the Cry, and hunts above. 

foals of 4 rank, or feeble Wing, 

| That ſpringing riſe for Game, or ſit and ſing, 

| The bright-plum'd Pheaſant with indented Creſt, 

And Em ralds ſet in Gold profuſely dreſs d; 

Swift-gliding Shoals that row with finny Oars, 
And nimbly ſcud along the Shores, 

That arm'd with Silver Scales diſportive run, 


Twinkling with nimble Glance 0 the Mid-day 
[Sun : 


| All Creatures that or go, or ſwim, or fly, 
| That graze the Mead, or Paſtures of the Sky, 
| Upon your God-like Bounty feed; 


| Breathe for your Pleaſure, at your Pleaſure bleed : 


vi NI | They 
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They all your Vaſſals are, for your Delight renew, 
FromYou they Hold, Leaſe out their Lives toY ou. 


1 


XV. 


The Royal Stag, Lord of the Sy/van Chale, 
Monarch of all the Wood- land Race, 

With humble Pride ſubmits, declining low 

The graceful Terrors of his ſhady Brow ; 

Whoſe branching Honours, high aſpiring, ſpread 

Like ſome tall Oak upon a Mountain's Head. 

Th' obedient Herd in Expectation ſtands, 

Ambitiouſly contending, and demands 
The flying Wound directed by your Hands: 
The Pious Victim to Advantage dies, 


That falls to Heav'n, and You, a willing mY 
| ce, 


XVI. Now 
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XVI. 
Now let the Gen'rous Courſer breath a-while ; 
No more, my Lord, purſue your pleaſing Toil ; 
Forſake the Woods, and humble Plain, 
And liſten to a more exalted Strain. 
Under the Conduct of the Muſe I dare 
Attempt the Zero, and his Toils in War, 
To Kings, and their Victorious Arms af] pire; 
And to the Trumpet raiſe the tuneful Lyre. 
Now my aſpiring Soul preſumes to try 
Her daring Pinions, and invades the Sky : 
When lo! Tm upward ſhot 
By Extaſy, and Energy of Thought, 
And, failing on the Clouds, deſcry 4 
Thunders that in the Womb yet forming lie; 


While others ripe for Birth, too cloſely pent, 4 
Murmuring roll, and ſtruggle for a Vent; | 


M 2 Till 
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Till the unruly, monſtrous Birth at length, 
 Muſt'ring up all its Terror, Rage, and Strength, 
Tears thro the yawning Cloud a furious Way; 
And forcibly enlarg'd explodes aloud for Joy. 
Then from a dreadful Precipice's Height, 
With an undaunted, ſteady Sight, 
A mighty Void I trace 
Of the Imaginary Space ; 
And ever as I mount, and upward go, 


With Scorn look down, with Scorn behold, th ill. 
natur d World below, 


An 


Re 


Ce 
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An EPITAPH 


'ON THE 


Divine Mr. BUTLER, 


THE 


Incomparable Author of HuD1BR As. 


WEre Phenix BUTLER lies, whoſe precious 
[Mold 


Wou d ſuffer in the Change, tho turn d to Gold. 
His Chymick Duſt to Jewels ſhall give Birth, 
Refine groſs Matter, and ſublime the Earth ; 
Himſelf Himſelf ſurvives, nor can he die, 
Conſign'd by Fame to Immortality. 


M 3 Who 
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Who travels o're his Book, will there deſery 
Treaſures, that all the World's too poor to buy ; 
Phebus his Sire with greater Luſtre ſhines 
In his One Work, than All his Indian Mines. 


He flies his daring Muſe, and in her Way 
Sour Mypocrites, and Rebels are her Prey, 
Saints are expos d with Maſquerading Face; 


Much Beard, ſmall Wit, and plenteous Want of 
[Grace, 


His i Satire like a Shaft is found, 

Whoſe Feathers tickle, while the Steel does wound : 
With Indignation fir d he ſneering writes; 
The gen'rous Maſtiff thus both grins, and bites. 


He (our bright Sun) his ſhining Progreſs made 


(Hid by no Cloud, and darken'd by no Shade) 


Withig 
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Within our out-ſtretch'd Iſland's wide Embrace ; 
The Tropicks of his wide Poetick Race. 
England Triumph, and pour forth mournful Dews, 
The Sepulchre, and Cradle of his Muſe ; 

No Kingdom but Great Britain cou'd contain 

His mighty Ruins, or improve his Vein. 


O Albion | I might well thy Conduct blame, 
That Thou no Coſtly Monument of Fame 
Haſt Conſecrated to his Deathleſs Name, 

But that no Fun ral Pomp can equal be, 
To Recognize a Bard ſo Great as He. 


Since no Corinthian Braſs, no Porph'ry Stone, 
No Verſe can Eternize Him, like his own ; 
Strictly to do Him Honour, let Him have 
His ſweet Poetick Flow'rs ſtrow'd ore his Grave. 


M 4 Thus 
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Thus reconcil'd, his Expiated Ghoſt 
Shall glory in a Tomb of greater Coſt, 
Than the whole Kingly Race of Prolomies can boaſt, 


Upon a FLOWER 
IN A 


LADY": Boſom. 


Flow'r above all others bleſt ! 
Q Shalt thou inſenſible then reſt, 
On thoſe white Pillaws of her downy Breaſt? 
In that warm Bed her Boſom lie 
New purpl'd, and full blown with Joy ? 
Her Boſom that all Sweets does bear 
That bluſh in Flow'rs to paint the Year. 
Thrice 
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Thrice Happy Flow'r, how bleſt thy State 
O might I once enjoy thy Fate ! 
Between the Siſter-Paps to dwell, 
And rove, and wanton there my Fill ; 
Between thoſe little Globes be laid, 


Twin-Globes, where Heav'n, and Earth's dif. 
[play'd ; 


Admitted there Love's Joyful Gueſt, 

I wou'd not doze in thoughtleſs Reſt, 

But o're the Silver Field wou'd ſtray, 

And reſtleſs wander ev'ry Way. 

Her ſmall round Breafts, and Neck embrace, 
And Kiſſes leave in ev'ry Place; 

On this white Ball of melting Snow 

I firſt a Thouſand wou'd beſtow, 

And as I kiſs d increaſe my Store, 

By giving That a Thouſand more. 


Nor 


— 
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Nor think this all—for I ſhou'd grow 


So very Curious, to know 


What Diff 'rence lay between the Two: 
And judge with quick diſcerning Eyes 
How this did ſwell, how that did riſe ; 
Tf that or this more white appear d, 
Or this than that more plump or hard: 
Whether the Left round Globe, or Right 
Did panting heave with more Delight, 
Or with a brighter Orb allur d the Sight. 
If Right or Left inviting Sphere 

Did in the painted Center bear 

A ſweeter Bud, or blowing ſpread 

A livelir Bluſh, or deeper Red. 


/ 


Now wou'd T, wing'd with am'rous Speed, 


dee where thoſe winding Vallies lead, 


\ 


Which 
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Which op'ning with Luxurious Pride, 
"Thoſe Lovely Hills, her Breaſts divide; 
Along the Flow'ry Dales I'd go, 

To feaſt on blooming Joys below : 
Where, like the Bees, fledg'd Cupids bring 
The plunder'd Treaſures of the Spring, 
And form Ambroſial Cells, that hold 

. Hyblzan Drops of Liquid Gold. 

Jon that Milky Way wou'd move, 

Silent as Planets glide above, 

Till I had reach'd the AwfulThrone of Love; 


Where Gods the Cyprian Queen adore, 
And kneel t' exalt the Goddeſs more. 


Ah Sweet Ingrate ! ah Cruel Fair ! 
How hard my Fate, and how ſevere ! 


If her coy Boſom I approach, 
It trembling ſeems to fly the Touch, 
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Then ſhrinking back forbids the Bliſs, 
And ſhuns the bare Suſpicion of a Kils. 


And can She then refuſe to grant 

A Gift ſo ſmall to Me that want ; 

So very ſmall a Grace deny 

To Me that know to prize the Joy ? 

Who ſo great Freedoms does allow, 

Who ſo great Favours does beſtow, 

On Flow'rs that neither ask nor know; 
Which nor deſire, nor yet can be 

Appriz d of their Felicity. 
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Invocation to the LO BST E R: 


Somewhat more Solemn than the Reſt of 
the POEM. 


P' TRON of Numbers which Rare Poets uſe, 


Thy Self unſtrung, tune Thou my Doggrel 
[Muſe ; 


Within whoſe hollow Arch ſoft Warblings dwell, ; 


Harmonious Madrigals, that far excel 

Thoſe of the winged Minſtrels vocal Shell : 
Frequent in Feet no more my Metre ſhun, 

And tho' Thou crawl!'ſt, O teach my Verſe to run: 
To my blith Rhimes thy num'rous Succours bring, 
And of thy Self inſtruc thy Bard to Sing. 


A RHAP- 
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A 


RHAPSODY 


UPON A 


LOBSTER. 
P oz M Burleſque. 


3 = 


Humano capiti cervicem piclor equinam 
Jungere ſic velit, & varias inducere plumas 
Undig; collatis membris, ut turpiter atrum 
Deſinat in piſcem— —— 
: Hor, de Art. Poet. 


— 


— 


\ Ntique Philoſophers maintain 
Nature atts not (like them) in vain ; 


But We will prove 'tis no ſuch Matter, 
Whatc're they ſay, I fay Negatur. 


If Horace (in whate're you call it) 
His Proſphonetict Ode, or Ballad, 
Sagely aſſerts, as Quid prebabile, 
That the Sea is Diſſociabile, — 
And thence infers, it is forbidden, 


That Billows ſhou'd by Boats be ridden 


Or Mortals foreign Market keep, 
Leaving the Land, to plow the Deep ; 
Then Procul dubio tis plain, 

Nature acts fruſtra, or in vain. 

For Diſobedient Wights we find, 

That box the Compaſs, and the Wind 
For Pelf to Diſtant Climates run 

Of Riſing, and of Setting Sun ; 
Unrighteous Slaves, who make no more 
Of Crofling Seas from Shore to Shore 
Than Scullers, when they Voyage fetch 
From Zemple-Stairs to Cbelſea- Reach; 
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And plund' ring Neptune on their way; 

As We his Fiſh, They gut the Sea. 
The Warriour Sword-Fiſh, and the Whale, | 
With Rapier arm'd, and Shield-broad Scale, 
Cannot with various Kind of Arms 
Secure themſelves from mottal Harms ; 
Nor can ev'n Shell-fiſh "ſcape the Gin, 
With Bones without, and Fleſh within. 
Not Lobſters, tho' they cruſted are 

In jointed Armour de la Guer, 
With all their Legs (while Man's purſuing ) 
Can fave their Carcaſes from Ruin. 
Full oft alas! T've ſeen their Quarters 
Faſten d to Stake, like Smithfield Martyrs ; 
And after many cruel Turnings, 
Expos'd to Faggot, Fire, and Burnings, 
Mclodiouſly reſign their Breath, 

And, Swan-like, ſing themſelves to Death. 


My to mn. 
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Thus have I Rabble ſeen, intent 

At Minſtrel's uncouth Merriment, 
Where as one Hand's ſivift Fingers fly, 
The other ſpits the Harmony, 
And turning em ſtill one by one, 


The Tunes all roaſt, till all are done. 


Sea - faring Uncle of blind Archer, 
Muſt grow as mad as any March. Hare, 
That Man ſhou d wreck his Churliſh Nature 
On's Scaly Citizens o th Water; | 
That He ſhou'd Murd'rous Laws ifiverit 
For Friday- Treats, and order Lent ; 

A Perſecuting Popiſh Plot 

To make his Subjects go to Pot 
Not all their Suff rings once afforded 
In Fox his Rolls to be recorded, 

But deem'd unworthy of the Grace, 
Among his Worthies to have Place 


if 
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If we believe what Poets tell, 
Ladies and Nymphs in Ocean dwell, 
And ſure to Tars a goodly Sight 'tis 
Nereids to ſee, and Amphitrites ; 
Nereids that ſport with 7riton Spouſes, 
And ſpawn Seed-Pearl in Scollop-Houſes 
Lolſtero thus (as often ſeen) 
| Keeps Laqh, that keeps State within; 
She, like the wanton Cyprian Dame, 
Provokes the Gentle Lover's Flame, 
And makes our amorous Fohn Dorys 
As far as Paris ride for Chloris; 
Salacious 'Squires of Churning Dream, 
Blowz-Dairy-Maids, and Clouted Cream, 
Aloft She fits on Throne as fair, 
As Caſfo—in Celeſtial Chair, 


Peia 


— — 
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—Peia by t other Half-Name Height, i 
And ſhrin d in Cryſtal, ſhines as bright; | 
Or Dames that ride o're Streams to Cool, | 
Exalted high in Cucking - Stool | 
When they their Hen-peck'd Husbands wrong, l 
By loud Incontinence of Tongue, 1 
And giv'n too fhrilly to diſpute, 

Like other Fiſh, it makes 'em Mute. 

This Lady's Hoſpitable Seat 

Is much frequented in Fiſh ſtreet ; 

Fair are the Nymphs that wait upon her, 
The Fiſh-Wives are her Maids of Honour, 
Who, as along they Warbling go, 

Cry Fiſh above, and Sell below : 

Theſe Mermaids as Enchanting be, 


And Singing charm like thoſe at Sea ; 
Their Melody ſuch Danger bears, 
 Ulyſes-like, we ſtop our Ears, 


10 N 2 Leſt 
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Leſt their Harmonious Airs, and Breath 
At once ſhould Sing, and Stink to Death. 
'Tis ſaid Cameleons make Repaſt 

On Viands of Ethereal Blaſt ; : 

And what ſeems ſtranger yet, we read 
Of Creatures that by Flames are fed, 
Which like bold Slaves Enſurers hire, 
Or Chymiſt's Lungs, ſubſiſt by Fire, 

| (Tho' different Ways they bring't about, 
1 The one puts in, the other out). 
Thus have I ſeen at wond'rous Shew, 


In famous Fair Hight Barthol'mew, 
A Wight, that had been Satans Prentice, 
Grave Cits, his Fellow-Servants entice, 
And ſwallow Flames, and Fire as quick 
As his own Pædagogue Old Nick : 
The Rabble ſtare to ſee him eat 

His Chafin-Diſh inſtead of Meat, 


And 
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And grind more Charcoal than a Score 
Green-Sickneſs Damfels can devour ; 
Or Madam Porcia, to go further, 
Firſt She- Profeſſor of the Order. 
A 

And now, tho' wond'rous ſtrange, I'll ſhew, 
Lobſters by Fire are nouriſh'd too : 
But if you ſay tis a wrong Notion, 
Becauſe no Flames are in the Ocean, 
To your Objection thus J anſwer, 
Lobſter 's o'Kin to Sign call'd Cancer; 
And as He's of Celeſtial Line, 
So, like his Birth, his Food's Divine : 
For as the Moon her Orb does ſwell, 
So that increaſes in the Shell: 
Tis thus like Spiritual Fugglers ſeen, 
All dark without, the Light's within; 
But tho they boaſt of Inward Light, 
We all well know how they Come by't; 


N 3 Since 
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Since frantick Fits diſcover ſoon, 

That they 're exlightes'd by the Moon. 

Now that within Nocturnal Shell 

Pale Viſionary Glimm'rings dwell, 

By Demonſtration III evince, 

And Teſtimony of the Senſe ; 

For when the Heav'ns (black Night returning) 
For Day departed put on Mourning, 
From tainted Limbs to wond'ring Eyes 
Thouſands of heatleſs Sparks ariſe : 

Not half fo ſcalding as the Brand 

That burn d bold Mutius in the Hand: 

Theſe Sparks are Reliques, and no more 
Than Beams impriſon'd there before, 

In Durance kept, and cloſe Cuſtody, 

Till interwoven in the Body, 

Kind Yeſtals thus that ply in Sereet, 

| Which City-G'ographers call Fleet, 


With 
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With inward Flames in ſecret glow, 
Preſerv d /ab Lune Concavo. 


And lo! as if it knew 'twas hateful 
To be for Boons receiv'd ungrateful, 
The Luſty Food helps Female Neighbours, 
Promotes their Husband's, and their Labours ; 
And in return much Work ſupplies 
For that Bright Midwife of the Skies. 
Lobſter with Cavear in fit Places, 
Gives won'drous Help in barren Caſes ; 
It warms the chiller Veins, and proves 
A kind Incentive to our Loves ; 
It is a Philter, and High Diet, 
That lets no Lady ſleep in Quiet: 
"Twill Vig'rous Youth to Age reſtore, 
And get us Twins, when turn d Fourſcore. 


N 4 | Nay, 
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Nay, thy Example does ſupport 
Our Modern Politicks at Court; 
V--Ip--ne, and his puzling Notions 
Ap'd thee in thy prepoſt'rous Motions, 
Who by Deſigns perverſe, and awkard, 


Made our Affairs, like thee, crawl backward ; 


Some Gen'rals thus in One Campaign, 


Fight all their Conqueſts back again. 


A Modern Geographer, perhaps, 


May of the Sea invent New Maps, 


Peopl'd with Eiſh as various, and 


In Forms as ſtrange, as thoſe on Land; 


And his odd Project to advance, 
Chriſtens his Lobſters, Africans, 
Or dubs 'em by his Learned Notion 


The Moors, and Negroes of the Ocean. 
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Now, as on Land, there is no Creature 
But is expreſs d by Fiſh in Water; 
So Crabs, and Lobſters ſtil'd may be 
The Bums, and Catchpoles of the Sea : 
For if there be, as ſure there is, 

The Thing call'd Metempſychoſis, 

The Souls of Bums departed dwell 
Within the Hollow of their Shell ; 
Hence, Warranted by Nature's Laws, 
They carry Grinders in their Claws, 
And treach'rouſly Arreſt, and Catch 
Whatever comes within their Reach. 


If we'll truſt Catholict Recorders, 
There was a Lobſter once in Orders ; 
And ever ſince upon his Back 


Canonically he wears Black, 


Tho? not to Caſſock form'd or Gown, 
Like tatter'd Crape that ſtrolls the Town; 
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This Truth in Legend will appear 
Of Miſſionary Saint Xavier. 


Once Windy Boreas in a Frolick 


Let fly, and gave the Sea the Cholick ; 


13 Neptune ſore grip'd, cry'd, Gods ! it is hard 

+ . What Grumblings feel I in my Gizzard / 

4's His Crucifix the good Apoſtle | 
1 Let down to cure Inteſtine Buſtle ; | 
+ 0 It well the Wonder did perform, | 
1 But ſinking vaniſh'd with the Storm; 
; . Much diſappointed at the Loſs 

my Of Holy Taliſman his Croſs, 

590 He to retrieve it firſt applies A 
41 To Heav'n his liſted Hands and Eyes, E. 
5 | Then rattles many a Magick Bead, H 
Il Which guides to Bliſs by Clue of Thread, . 
[4 And thrice three times an Ave faid ; "= I; 
* See: 

4 

. 

+ 
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Seeing mean time a Lobſter crawl 

He laid on Hands Epiſcopal, 

And ſo Ordain d him—not to preach, 

But to hold forth his Claws, and fetch ; 

Tho' driv'a by Winds that bluſter'd high, 

That faſter crawl'd than Ship could fly; 

Lolſtero thus, which in Quandary, 

The Saint had taught to fetch and carry, 

Prov'd like th' Apoſtle, Emiſſary. 
And as it is in Story plain, 

Brought him his Crucifix again. 


But O! ye Learn d brimful of Knowledge, 
Ye Natraliſts of Greſham-College, 
Expound to me, if you are able, 
How Lobſter, that alive is Sable, 
When in his Liquor, puts on Red, 
And throws his Mourning off, when Dead : 


Among 
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Will ſoon unriddle this Dark Myſtry : 


Among You all there is not One 
Can ſolve me this Phenomenon : 
But I, who fip no Learned Coffee, 
And rarely muſe on Philoſophy, 
Iil-vers'd in Pliuy's Nat'ral Hiſt'ry, 


If Ferguſon turns Renegade, 

Leaves Kirk, and quits the Canting Trade, 
Righteouſly changing Sword Eternal, 

The Spirital, for Tilter Carnal ; 

Deſerts the Sober Weed of Scholars, 

And runs (true Turncoat) from his Colours ; 
While Scarlet, liſts the Errant Saint, 

Dragoon of the Church Militant ; 

Why may not Black-Coats of the Water, 


Tho' Creatures of inferior Nature, 
Obſerve the ſelf-ſame Holy Rules, 


Aad turn their Sales into Gules ? 
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Since Man was ſure created beſt, 


To give Example to the reſt: 


Beſides the Godly ſure muſt grant, 


Tis good to imitate a Saint: 


The Saints who, to ſupport the Cauſe, 


Trim with Divine and Human Laws, 
They are God's Children, ſo too weak 
Th' Almighty's Ord"nances to break; 


And when they ſee a Civil Storm, 


They can Occas onally Conform ; 


Thus while there is a Fellow- feeling 


*Twixt Party-Lawyers, and falſe Spelling, 


Indictments will have Gaps, and Flaws 


For them to Meſh through, and the Laws. 
As Brethren of Militia- Sword 
By Exerciſing keep the Word, 
And fortify'd in County-Buft, 
Are Basket-Hilt, and Cudgel Proof ; 


* 
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Yet, in Obedience to Command, 
Turn, and Return to Either Hand : 
So Presbyters that ſtill have on 

A Buff-coat Conſcience of their own, 
Perverſly move contrary quite, 

And turn—but never to the Right. | 
They are of the Spread-Eagle Kind, 
With Face before, and Face behind, 
On Pepiſh Church-Lands Goſpel-Spies, 


Io | 
4 That, like the Beaſt, are full of Eyes, 

4: And whirl em round which way you liſt, 

. q They ſtill look tow'rd their Intereſt : 

8 And as a Dog, that plies the Wheel, N 
15 Turns oſt, and treads the ſame Place ſtill; 

45 So which way ere the World goes round, 

1 They with it move, —and keep their Ground. 

. 

. And 

* 

1 

* 
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And now, altho' there were no more ſaid, 
We may perceive by the aforeſaid, 
How Juggling Non-Cons change their Coats; 
Leave Mangling Texts for Cutting Throats ; 
The Word is weak, but Sword is ſtrong, 
And Pow'r was never in the wrong: 
Th Evangeliſts with Them have no Spell, 
But truſty Pike, and Gun are Goſpel. 


& 
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The CONFESSION 


OR why, my Friend, ſhou'd I conceal 


F A Flame that mult itſelf reveal 2 


That Matchleſs Dame, whoſe Sov'raign Pow 


The Brighteſt Nymphs with Pride adore, 
That Goddeſs's Victorious Eyes 
Have made your Tyyrſis Heart her Prize: 
Her Eyes, whoſe Luſtre ſoon can charm 
The Proudeſt Heart, the Coldeſt warm. 
®T was now the Boy firſt taught me Cares, 
Unpradtis'd yet in Cupid's Wars, 

Where by Purſuit freſh Wounds we gain, 
And all the Conqueſt's to be ſlain. 

When firſt I ſaw this Lovely Maid 

T then was ruin'd, then betray'd ; 

Her poliſh'd Beauties ſhine ſo bright, 
And thence reflect ſuch dazling Light, 


9 mMrpy 


Wich 
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With aking Sight I on them gaze, 142 
And my Eyes datken on her Fage. 

High on her ſpacious Front above, 

Heav'n opens wide —a Heav'n of Love; 

Her Eye-brows black beneath it lie, 

Like Two bent Bows of Ebony. A 


| Her ruddy Lips are big with Joy, 


And her ſoft Smiles create the Boy. 

Upon her Cheeks freſh Roſes blow, 

Which, as her Virgin-Bluſhes flow, 

Flaſh in the Blood, and crimſon all their Snow. 
Her Neck, whoſe Pillar does ſuſtain 

That Intellectual World her Brain, 

In artful Workmanſhip tranſcends 

The Pow'r of any Mortal Harids ; 


| That 4t/as, whoſe loud Farne's ſo great 


For bearing Heav'n, wou'd change his State, 
Proud to ſuſtain this Nobler Weight. 


Theſs 


0 
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Theſe Beauties then, theſe Charms Divine 
| Have vanquiſh d this poor Heart of mine, 

From which it never can remove, 

Linkt faſt by Chains of endleſs Love. 


The OLD MAN. 
1 SA am Old, I muſt confeſs, 


Yet I ne're drink one Drop the leſs ; 
A larger Glaſs ] fain wou'd ſee 


The hardy Youth dares anſwer me; 
* The Puny Stripling ſoon ſhall know, 
A 1 As I the Boy in Years outgo, 
= I ſhall in Manly Drinking too. 

The Circling Hours I meaſure out 

By Bowls of Wine diſpatch'd about, 
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And as the nimble Atoms paſs, 

J take for ev'ry Sand a Glaſs. 
Wheree're my Chearful Friends are found, 
The Goblet, like the Sun, walks round; 
The Sun, whoſe rip'ning Beams but ſhine 
To give us freſn Supplies of Wine. 

Let's frolick then, and be profuſe, 

And to our Genius give a Looſe : 

Bacchus had never reach'd the Sky 

By Dulneſs, and Sobriety, 

He Nobler Ways to Glory trod, 

And drank himſelf into a God. 

Yes—I am Old, and on that Score 12 
Tis fit that T carouſe the more; * f 
Six in a Hand the Cold's ſo great | 
My Blood is ſcarcely heated yet ; 

The kindly Warmth by Drinking bred 
Will melt the Snow upon my Head, 
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'Twill thaw the Ice that chills each Vein, 
And make the Old Man young again. 
For either Hand, my Friends, produce 
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A Bottle charg'd with ſprightly Juice; 

J will not ask a better Prop 

To keep my ſtagg'ring Figure up. 
When my laſt Fatal Minute's come, 

Thus wou'd I reel into my Tomb, $ 


+ | | 
1.14 There quite dead drunk reſign my Breath, ; 
Fi. And ſo prevent the Stroke of Death. f 
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The Burning LOVER. 


Hops Tyrant Love, thy Rage give ore; 

It is enough—I ſuffer more 
Than ever wretched Lover felt before. 

A kindling Fire enflames my Veins, 

Which thro' the Blood, and Marrow reigns. 

And muſt my Sighs—muſt they conſpire 

To blow the Brand, and fan the Fire: 

| At length, fond Boy, theſe Fires aſſwage, 


At length, ye Sighs, ſuppreſs your Rage, 


Bid all your former Fury ceaſe, 


And fink to breathing Calms of Peace, 
| Sufficiently the burning Smart 


Already has conſum'd my Heart, 
Th And tyranniz'd thro' ev'ry Part. 


O 3 Then 
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Then ſince no Safety thus appears, 
Begon, ye Flames ;—approach, ye Tears; 
With cooling Streams the Fires appeaſe, 


bi And give a wretched Lover Eaſe: q 
5 Approach, ye Tears; and weep a Flood, | 

bs To quench the Fervour in my Blood. 

, But how can Tears my Fires appeaſe, 
g ; Or give a wretched Lover Eaſe ? 
14d How can my Eyes ſupply a Flood 1 
4 To quench the Fervour of my Blood? d 
| 4 Since thirſty Flames, which Tears devour, A 
3 | Have drank up ev'ry cooling Show'r. 0 
6 | Thus from my Eyes I no Relief can claim, 0 
uy | Condemn'd to Burn, and Live amidſt the Flame; P, 
t 4 | H 
7 2 
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a_E LE GOT 


To His Friend, -who aduisd Him to de ſiſt 
from L O E. 


N vain, Sir, You adviſe me to depart 
| From Love, that has already ſeiz'd my Heart ; 
I cannot this Unruly Paſſion tame, 
Suppreſs the Fury, or conceal my Flame ; 
Alas! tis hard a Remedy to find, 
Or ſooth this reſtleſs Calenture of Mind. 
Can J, my Friend, can I ſtand by, and ſee 
Panthea's Charms with Dull Indiff'rency ? 
Her Yellow Treſſes unconcern'd behold, 
That grace her iv ry Neck with burniſh'd Gold? 
While her round ſwelling Breaſts in Whiteneſs riſe, 


Aud with Reſiſtleſs Fires She rolls her wanton Eyes? 


Can 


O 4 
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Can I ſee this, ye Gods, and yet forbear 
Heaping impatient Kiſſes on the Fair? 

Kiſſes! that on her Lips ſhall leave diſplay'd 
Th' am'rous Signs, my ardent Tranſports made: 


Perith the cautious Wretch, —who thus can rule 


His fierce Deſires ;—ah ! periſh the dull Fool, 


Curſe on the Sot, who ſo diſcreet can prove, 

Thus to command his Paſſion, and his Love: 

Let Her be guarded with Officious Spies, 

Her Mother's Fears, and Husband's Jealouſtes ; 7 

To Cens ring Coxcombs let my Love be known, A* 
* And whifper'd round by ev'ry Fool in Town, An 
[- | Till Murmurs, and the common Breath of Fame Th 
an Loudly divulge, and ſpread abroad my Flame: Till 
* I the vain Murmurs of thoſe Fools deſpiſe, ec 
| With her tern Lord's quick-fighted Jealouſies, The 
. And the old Mother's ever watchſul Eyes. et 
i | And 
bi 1 wou'd 
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| wou'd my Love ſhou'd court the publick Ear 
Of noiſy Fops, that crowd each Theatre ; 
Let em grudge me Succeſs, while they deſpair, 


Thus the firſt Lovers did their Joys diſpenſe 
In happy Freedom, tender Innocence ; 
In gentle Pairs the blooming Nymphs, and Swains 
Met and careſs'd upon the flow'ry Plains ; 
In ſoſt Diſcourſe, gay Sports, and artleſs Play 
They entertain d the Hours, prolong'd the Day; 
A Thouſand tender Things they look'd, and ſaid, 
and whiſp'ring Sighs their yielding Hearts betray'd : 
Their naked Beauties charm'd the raviſh'd Sight, 
Till Love provok'd each other to Delight : 


,- 


Exchanging Lips, their panting Breaſts they join'd, 
The Youths were conſtant, and the Virgins kind. 


Let Others ſeem reſerv'd, Diſguiſes try, 


and mask their Love in mean Hypocriſy ; 
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Our good Old Fathers Frankneſs I approve, 
And by their Standard regulate my Love: 


Ts it a Fault, or has it ever been Th 
To pay Obedience to the Cyprian Queen? Th 
Tf fo, nor Heav'n, nor Gods themſelves can be No 
Abſolv'd from Cenſures and Impiety. | If ? 
Fair Ariadne's Eyes ſo bright did ſhine, For 


They doubly cou'd enrage the God of Wine ; 
Beauty the God of Day with Love inſpires, 


And with new Force augments his former Es. 
For Love Great 7ove a Thouſand Forms put on, 
Forms that were all more pow'rful than his own, 

The am'rous Lowings of a Bull cou'd do 

More than his Godhead, and his Thunder too ; 
Europa made him leave his Bright Abode, | 
And to be Happy, he depos'd the God. 


Then, 
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Then, Deareſt, let us live, and cloſe purſue 
The Pleaſures Love, and Beauty prompt us to ; 
Th Examples follow that the Gods have giv'n, 
Nor think that Sin, which is approv'd by Heav'n. 
If 'tis a Sin, 'tis ſuch as I wou'd chuſe, 
for Her T, like the Gods, wou'd Heav'n refuſe : 
Nay, I ſhou'd think it as a Judgment ſent, 

If tor ſo ſweet a Crime I ſhou'd relent, 
Or ever be ſo graceleſs to repent. 


204 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


PR: 122 2 


SONG ina MASQUE 
BH MOVEMENT. 


"Hat Pangs we endure, and what Torments 
: [we prove, 
When firſt we're enſlav'd by the Paſſion of Love: 
The Soul is with Fury poſſeſt, 
All the Blood 1s on Fire, 
While we flame with Deſire, 


And we carry our Hell in our Breaſt. 


Second MOVE ME N Th 


Thro' all the Univerſe it rules, | 
And makes the whole Creation Fools: / 


An Fpidemick Plague tis grown ; 
Love ſingly contains 
All Tortures, and Pains, 


Love, Love is all Torments in One. 
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£1 
* 
* 
: 


Third MOVEMENT T. 


| To the Wheel of Zxion poor Lovers are bound, 


. I « 
at 


And are ever, for ever, for ever turn'd round : 
They in a giddy Circle move, 


And ſtill in Purſuit, ſtill are ſnatch'd from their 
| [Love. 


. SS 


* 


Forth MOVEMENT. 


Beauty deludes, and we aſſiſt the Cheat: 
It is a Visonary Treat 


bl — 6 
x 


þ 
1 
= 
F 
4 


That tempts us with a thouſand Charms ; 
But when we think to claſp the Joy, 
The treach'rous Phantom ſlips away, 


And leaves us to repent with empty Arms. 


CHO RUS 


Tet, Love, thou bear'ſt ſuch Charms about thee, 


Nor Men, nor Gods can live without thee, 


1 The 


— i a : —- = 


= 
„ 
* 


An Inſallible Remedy againſt Cuckoldon 
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Tho wounded, we ſeek for no Cure ; 
But proud of our Chains, 
W enjoy all the Pains, 


And our Pleaſare's the greater, the more we endure. 


8 Thi 
r 
The WEDDING RING. 

O R, Say 


ran 


J. hal! 


Ouze Cuckolds ele, both Ye Old, and J. 
[Y oung} 


Be attentive 5 and prick up your Ears to m 
a [ Song, 


Which 
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Which Words of Solace ſhall impart 
To eaſe the Brow, and chear the Heart. 


GOD 


Then all wedded Mortals in T. own, or in City, 
Pray liſten a-while, and give Ear to my Ditty. 


IT. 
ls the Proverb, Who takes a foul Gypſie to Wite, 


[Does Penance for ever, yet Sins all his Life. 
They all will jilt You, but a Beauty 
Will moſt infallibly Cornute Ye ; 

And He that's entail'd to a Punk that is fair, 


Phall ne re want good Plenty of Horns, and much 
[Care. 


Ye 


vi Cho. Then all wedded Mortals, &c. 
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III. 

An Artiſt there was, and he took much Delight 
The Devil to paint, and ſtill painted him white. 
Old Nick, to ſhew himſelf a civil, 
Well-bred, obliging, grateful Devil, 


Appear'd in a Dream, to beſtow ſome Boon on him, 


For all the good Service the Painter had done him, 


Then all wedded Mortals, &c. 


IV. 


Quoth Belzebub then, ſince You paint Me till " 
All, 


Let's know of Thee how I may make a Requita. le P:. 
Now this ſame Mortal had, I'm told, 
A Damſel blithe of Heav'nly Mold: 


Wou'd your Devilſhip grant, he reply'd, that my bu uoth | 
| [hold, 


And that I may nc're be a Sniv'ling Cuckold. 
Then all wedded Mortals, Go 


V. II 
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V. 


Tis granted, quoth he, and without more Delay 
qe ſeem'd on his Finger a Ring to convey ; 
Whilſt This Thou wear' ſt, Thou canſt not be 
4 Cuckold, Friend, take that from Me ; 
tif the ſaid Ring be not conſtantly worn, 


lan, nor Devil can't keep Thee from wearing the 


| Horn 
Then all wedded Mortals, &c. 


VI. 

his done, little Be/zebub nimbly departed ; 
be Painter as nimbly from Pillow up ſtarted ; 
And Cirel'd found his Finger ſoon 

In Concave of his Wife's Half-Moon ; 
uoth he, to enſure Us of Spouſe, when We marr y 


e always ſuch Rings on our Fingers muſt carry. 


Then all wedded Mortals, &c. 


i P 


An 
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=_— SBTISOGUE 

FOR Tl 

Mr. PENKETHMAN 
TO THE 


Univerſity of Oxford. 


* Aſſizes now are paſt ;—yet here You fit 


Apollo's Joint-Commiſſioners of Wit. 
But IJ have Hopes, Kind Judges, no Offence, / 


r I'y 

You will a favourable Doom diſpenſe | 
To One, that's rarely guilty found—of Seafe. In T. 
1 here l 
I, this Numerical, Individual Ipſe, dune 


Had once my Fortune told me by a Gyp/ee, 
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er Hand J croſs'd, and thus She did harangue me: 


fear not, Dear Rogue, thy Wit ſhall never hang 
[thee ; 


Thou It be averſe to Academick Breeding, 

Nor ſhalt thou take a Vi lent Death by Reading. 
ell—if condemn'd by You,—if ſuch my Caſe is, 
ak the Ladies Favour, and good Graces ;— 
ill You ſee poor Will. Pexkethman make Faces? 


Now Sirs,—if I, to weather out the Storm, 
ike t'other Houſe, Occaſfonally Conform, 

here is a great Inducement for Complying, 

r I've a main Propenſity towards Lying, 


In Times of Yore, You know, Sirs, on Occaſion, 


here has been ſuch a Thing as Seguęſtration; 


damn'd hard Word— that beggar'd Half the 
Nation. 


P + Words 
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Words often bear a ſtrange Myſterious Senſe, 


They can conform You out of all your Pence, $1 
Occasonally produce moſt wond'rous Matters, * 
Cuckold the Cit, and lie with all his Dauglten, T 
Can make Will. Penkethman a Boanerges, 110 


And Preach, and Pray like any Daniel Burgeſ, 
Now *twou'd be ſtrange, if our devont Trepanitr 
Shou'd ſend me hither to Reform your Manners: Tu 


Zealouſly mounted in that Holy Station, Ind n 
1d ſwinge the Siſters thro'—the Reformation 0 
| fam 

IOW N 


And troth, your Gentle F:/ly's here, I find heir 
Are true right Courteous Damſels, well inclin'd Wehoted 
To be, upon a good Occaſion, kind. ll kn 
Each Night before the Door they never fail 


To ſtand like publick Goods expos d to Sale; MW Thy 
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y You to be perus'd the Nymphs are ſent, 

reſt elegantly They appear in Print, 

ad if You cannot read —the Devils in't. 
atThey're cheap Mare for ev'ry ſaunt'ring Fop, 


ad the moſt zumb!d Goods in all their Father's 
[Shop. 


Twas Reformation once that play'd the Game, 

nd modern Cant may now effect the ſame. 

hou'd Zeal of Moderation-Saints afpire, 

flame the Nation, and the Blaze grow higher, 
low moderately wou'd they put out the Fire ! 
heir Martial Rage and Diſcipline will warm ye, 
roteted thus no Violence can harm ye ; 

know the Moderation of a Low- Church Army. 


Thus pious Noll cou'd whine, and preach the 
| Word, 


were his Doctrine, and his Text the Sword. 


P 3 Rank 
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Rank and File Arguments have plaguy Force, The 
| Maintain'd by Regiments of Foot, and Horſe; Iro. 

And no Religion can be in the Wrong, 
When once it warches Forty Thouſand ſtrong. 


. — E — 
bs R - . 5 
2 5 — 


What blooming Virtues in theſe Walls appear! 


Our Guard ordain'd by Heav'n's peculiar Care; 


In London bleſs 'us ! what lewd Rakes uy 
there! 


They are for Roaring, Wenching, Scouring, Drink 


lig 


For Contemplation You, and ſober Thinking: 


Our Bullies there make Damning a Vocation, 


IVhiggs plot to damn You too, but, on Occaſion, 


Here are Good Men enough to {ave a Nation, 
Py 


So when the Rains above were downwards ſent 
To join the Floods beneath the Firmament, 
The pious Few were well preſery'd by Gracc, 
To ſtock vs with a more obedient Race ; 
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The faireſt Model by the Gods deſign'd 
To form the World a-new, and faſhion all Mankind. 


mitated from the 12th Elegy of the 
Second Book of PROPERTIUS. 


Ods! what a Night was that when rapt J 
[lay 

In all the furious Tranſports of my Joy ! 

Ind O my Bed! how happy didſt thou prove, 

Shook with Convulſions of Tumultuous Love: 

| Ind as the Taper's pale Fires trembling play'd, 

avs! how we kifg'd ! what tender Things we 

[faid ! 

ut what ſoft Combats, what a wanton Fight 

gegan, when kindly that withdrew its Liglit! 

Now, with her ſwelling panting Breaſts all bare, 


ne faintly ſtruggles to maintain the War: 


Fird 
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Fir'd with a Fouch, ſoft Flames diſſolve each Part, 


And glide thro” all the Veins into my Heart. 
Then, as I ſlept, fatigu'd with am rous Play, 
She murm'ring Charm'd the drowſy God away. 


* And can't thou now (quoth She) a Tru 
| prove 


*« Falſe to my Paſſion ! Traytor to my Love! 
How variouſly our Claſping Arms now twine ! 
And in what Wreaths our Curling Bodies join! 
My Soul then hov'ring o're her Lips of Bliſs, 

an Everlaſting Kiſs. 


I ſeal a Long 
While Youth and Beauty jointly here conſpire 
To give at once, and favour our Deſire, 

Let pleaſing Objects ev'ry Senſe furprize, 

And Draughts of Love o'recharge our drunken Eyes 
Firſt Age, then Death's Eternal Night comes on, 
The Objects vaniſh, and our Joys are gone. 

O may we thus unite, cemented faſt 


As long as Liſe, and Love it ſelf will faſt | 


Oar 


Ou 
But 
On 

Wat 
Soo 
And 
The 
And 
Fiſh 
Tha 
Let' 
But 
Bleſs 
Tha 
As fi 
Into 
Our 
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Outrageous Love admits no Term, or Bound, 
But runs the Circle of an endleſs Round ; 

On Billows of fierge Pleaſures wou'd be toſs't, 
Wander in Bliſs, and be for ever loſt. 

Sooner the Sun ſhall his old Road forſake, 

And Rivers to their Fountains Head run back ; 
The Earth ſhall ceaſe her Vital Fruits to bear, 
And difallow the Promiſe of the Year ; 

Fiſh ſooner leave the Floods, the Floods the Sea, 
Than I, Dear Cynthia, will depart from thee. 
Let's not conſume the Time 1n Jars and Strife, 
Put freely taſte the tranſient Joys of Life : 

Bleſs me but with a Kiſs, J more receive 

Than all the Boundleſs Wealth the World can give. 
As fickly Flows their tarniſh'd Colours ſhed 

Into our Wine from Chaplets round our Head, 


Our Wine that grows with Standing pall'd _ 
[dead ; 


a So 
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So, like the Flow rs, and ſparkling Wine, awhile 
Our Vouth does in the Bloom of Beauty ſmile, 


Then fades: — and tho our flatt'ring Joys ſeem 
great, 


Yet with To-morrow's Sun they all may ſet. 


T O 
A Youns L A DY Singing, 
AND 


Playing upun Her 8 PIN EI 


R j ey Philomel, that glad'ſt the chearſul Spring 
From flow'ry Tempe's vocal Shades repair, 


And in a various Conſort with Thee bring 
The ſweeteſt wing'd Muſicians of the Air ; 


Fa, 
vV 


She 


; 
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To Mirabel diſtinguiſh'd Homage pay, 
To Mirabella Queen of artful Song, 
Whoſe melting Strains can ſteal the Soul away, 


Call Age from Death, with Raptures Kill the 
( Young, 


Firſt CHORUS. 
Let Mirabel extend your ſwelling Throats, 


Learn from her Airs to form unuſual Notes; 
And when Tou all your utmoſt Skill have ſhown, 
She will o'repay your Songs with Nobler of her own. 


II. 


Leſs pow'rful Strains the Thracian Bard 

Employ'd beneath the dancing Shade, 

When on his warbling Lute he play'd, 
Ambitious to inſtruct th Interior Herd. 

When You, my Charmer, touch the Lyre, 
You teach not Brutes, but Mankind to admire ; 


And 
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And were We not tranſported when You play, 


Mankind muſt prove more ſenſeleſs Brutes than 
they. 


III. | Ti 


When to her Inſtruments enchanting Sound 
The matchleſs Mirabella Sings; 
When nimbly o're the pratling Strings 
Her flying Fingers bound; 
Should now the God of Muſick hear, 
The God of Muſick would deſert his Sphere 
Nor need he, leaving Heav'n, repine, 
Might he. but tune his Voice by thine ; 


No more would He for Daphne burn, 
No more the flying Fair purſue, 
The Nymph no more into a Lawrel turn, 
But to 2 Mortal change Himſelf for You. 


Lal 
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Lat CHORUS. 


Sing, Sing ye Muſes, celebrate the Pair, 

Th Harmonious are ſtill the Muſes Care. 
0! wou d the God that dwells upon her Tongue; 
With equal Sounds inſpire my Song, 

Ah! then what Joys] what raviſhing Delights, 

To hear her fing, what thus the Poet writes 
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ON . 


__—— an Obſequious Creature, 
Faſhion'd to comply by Nature; 


Hler Virtue's hum'rouſly inclin d, 


Now fondly peeviſh, now perverſly kind. 


IT. 


Strong in Deſire, in Honour weak, 


She's brittle Ware, and ſoon will break; 


The coyeſt Danae has no Pow'r, 


When young Jeve ſtorms Her in a Golden Shou“. 


The 
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The Diſputing PE Þ a NT. 
Al 


Extempore W him in a Tavern. 


| 1 N Aſs, as modern Wits aver, 
Does appropinque Philoſopher : 


And full as Sage that Plodder looks, 
Whene're he dozes o're his Books ; 
Yawning he nods in ſuch wiſe Faſhion, 


Till Sleep confirms his Contemplation. 


A Man, as Learned Authors ſay, 
May read, and think his Wits away ; 
By Labour, thus it comes to pals, 
Man may attain to be an Aſs. 


Thoughts 
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Thoughts oft Debauch, when Wine will not ; 
Your thinking Fool's the greateſt Sot: 


Whoever reads o're Scotus once, 


Will ſtraight become another Duns; 


Then give me Wine, let Tom. Aquinas, 
And all Philoſophers—kiſs mine A—. 


_——— 
—_— ——_@__ 


The MISTRESS: 


OR, 
| I Tl 
The Fox CE f BE AUTTYW. 
I. | No 
Fl 7 Heree're the Lovely Charmer's ſeen, | 


Sweet winning Graces round Her wait, wort 
Attending on Her, as their Queen, leave 
And with their Train compoſe her State: 

Het 
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er pleaſing Airs the Paſſions gently move, 
fuſing Spirits of Reſiſtlefs Love. 


II. 


She Incenſe breathes ; and am'rous Fires 
Break forth unſeen from ev'ry Part, 
Whith dart around her gay Deſires 
Into the Eyes, and melt the Heart; 
e raviſh'd Eyes tranſported with Delight, 
rever wiſh to keep Her in their Sight. 


III. 


The Indian lab'ring in the Mine, 
When He his Miſtreſs does behold, 
No longer thinks the Jewels ſhine, 
He Gazes—and Neglects the Gold; 
worthleſs Gems no more employ his Care, 


leaves the Treaſure, and purſues the Fair. 


; | . IV. Should 
: 
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iv. 
Should now a Lyon croſs his Way, 
He durſt the furious Beaſt engage ; 
The Lyon muſt become his Prey, 
Love arms him with a ſtronger Rage : 


Secure of Victory, he can deſpiſe 
All Force but that—of Inoi uda's Eyes. 


On the Same. 


I. 


BY the Fair ! See where She ſmiling lies, 


While Pleaſures dance, and revel - be 
| Eyes 


The 
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The youthful Monarch wou'd reſign 
His Court's Luxurious Pride, 


In ſofter Pleaſures here to reign, 
And wed fo fair a, Bride. 


1 


Let the ſtern Hero once but view 
Thoſe ſweet prevailing Charms, 


He will no more in Wars purſue 


The Fortune of his Arms; 
He here will prize one Conqueſt more, 
Than all his Triumphs gain'd before. 


III. 


Grave Sages impotent, and cold, 
At Sight of Her, forget they're old, 


22 Their 
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Their Learned Arts deſpiſe ; 
In Favour of the Fair agree, 
Leave vain Diſputes, and ceaſe to be 


Impertinently Wiſe. 


I T. 


Y * Noon; and ſeeking a Retreat 
From ſcorching Phæbus burning Heat, 


L 
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T to my brighter Miſtreſs came, 

To wanton in a Nobler Flame : 

When lo! the glaring Lightnings fly 

In aimble Fires along the Sky, 

And with thoſe Fires loud Thunder went, 
That Pealing ſhook the Firmament! 

Pale with her Fear, with Fear half dead, 


Trembling into my Arms She fled; 
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I preſs'd Her cloſe, o'rejoy'd to find 
That Fear had render'd Her more kind. 
Now as I claſp'd Her in my Arms, 
Poſleſs'd of all her Heav'n of Charms, 
Said I, ah! too too tim'rous Maid, 

In vain You fly to me for Aid ; 

For if I Safety cou'd impart, 

T had from You ſecur'd my Heart. 
Why do You tremble thus to hear 


Thunder, as vain, as is your Fear ? 
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Or from a Lambent Flame retire, 


Nl 


ws. — 
— 


That burns with ineffectual Fire 

Jove, that has lov'd, will Beauty ſpare ; 
His Thunder cannot hurt the Fair. 

Ah ! then bright Goddeſs, do You fave, 
Rather do You preſerve your Slave ; 
Your faithful Slave that bleeding lies, 
Undone by your Victorious Eyes : 


G3 From 
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From whence deſtructive Lightnings ſtreem, 


1 That bura me with a fiercer Flame. 
: ] 
Ds —————————_} 
4 | 1 
4 The M AR K. / 
EF ANACREONTICK A- 
. 

, 2 HE Gen'rous Courſer bears with Pride 

: | FT His Maſter's Mark upon his Side ; 

1 Ihe Letters there inſcrib'd by Flame 

I Illuſtrate, with the Brand, his Name. 

| We the Warlike Parthians know * 
By their Quiver, and their Bow ; | ” 
The Silken Perſians confeſs * 
Their wanton Nation by their Dreſs; 1 
And Lovers thus themſelves declare 0 


By the imprinted Wounds they wear. 
Where 
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Whereever You theſe Signs diſcover 

Be ſure the wretched Youth's a Lover : 
His Fair One's Name by Cupid's Dart 

Is burnt into his bleeding Heart ; 

You there behold the Shaft ſtruck deep, 
And hear Him groan, and ſee Him weep. 


The MISTAKE. 


H E Queen of Love in wanton Pride 
Was Sporting by a River's Side ; 

The Brook, as She along did paſs, 

Into a Mirror ſmooth'd its Face; 

The ſoftly-gliding Current ſtay'd, 

Pleas'd to reflect ſo ſweet a Shade. 


In Haſte each am'rous River-god 
To ſee Her roſe above the Flood, 


Q 4 Thea 
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Then diving, in the Cooling Streams 

With Wonder felt unuſual Flames. 

The Graces, that around Her wait, | 
All wept, as conſcious of her Fate : | 
Each dewy Flow'r let fall a Tear, X 
And Winds in Sighs ſalute her Ear. 
Cupid with eager Joy beheld 

The Goddeſs, as She rang'd the Field, 
Then at his Mother wing'd the Dart, 

And by Miſtake he pierc'd her Heart. 

Into her Heart the Arrow fled, 

The Goddeſs ſigh'd, She wept, She bled ; 
The Arrow with the Blood was ſtain'd, 

And as She bled, She thus complain'd. 
Alas! fays She, my little Son, 

Ah! heedleſs Boy—what haſt thou done | 
That Thou ſhow'dſt impiouſly deſign n 
To take Her Life, who gave Thee thine | Tl 


1 
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To Her ſurpriz'd He ran with Speed, 
He ſaw Her weep, —He ſaw Her bleed; 
Fixt in her Breaſt the Shaft he found, 
He ſaw, and felt himſelf the Wound: 
His Quiver, Bow, and Darts he broke, 
And almoſt drown'd in Tears thus ſpoke, 
Unhappy Boy ! Miſchievous Bow ! 
That I ſhou'd wound my Mother ſo! 
But by theſe flowing Tears I ſwear, 
And by the trickling Wound You bear, 
The Arrow that I erring ſent, | 

To Chloe's Cruel Heart was meant. 

The Beauties of that Lovely Maid 


Have your unwary Son betray'd ; 


She moves with ſuch Heav'nly Grace, 


And ſuch ſweet Smiles play o're her Face, 


The matchleſs Virgin charms like You, 
The brighteſt Form that ſhines below: 


Nay 
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Nay Heav'n itſelf, when You're not there, 
Can ſhew me Nothing Half ſo fair. 


Ah Love ! I pity thy hard Fate, 
Since I'm alike Unfortunate : 
I mourn the Error of thy Bow, 
Fair Venus Wrongs affect me too; 

 Wou'd Chloe's ſcornful Heart had bled 

In thy much injur'd Mother's Stead, 
Perhaps when once She felt the Smart, 
She'd pity my poor bleeding Heart, 
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A DIALOGUE 


Between a 


ATYR and a Toung NYM H. 


pat.] CO Tay, Faireſt, ſtay ; I have purſu'd Thee 
| 8 (long ; 
' mph.) Ceaſe your Wooing, 
And Purſuing, 

Thov'rt too frightful, I too young: 
And I alas! and I alas ! too young. 


] Thoſe Bubbies now to bud begin, 
With Pleaſure how they pant, and riſe ! 
Young Love flutrring lies within, 

And ſee tis kindling in your Eyes! 


Cou'd 
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Cou'd your Heart with mine agree, 


bat. 


J fear by To Morrow, 


You'd prove to my Sorrow, 


| Young as you are, an Over-Match for me . 


O then, my Dear, be you as willing, 


Nymph.) As you are fit.— Sat.] As you are ripe— Al 


Nym.] As you are fit.— Sat.] As you are ripe ſq 
(Billing 


Mymph.] Thoſe ſhaggy Limbs, and Beard muſt nech 
[invite 
A tender Nymph to taſte Delight ; 


Satyr, forbear,—tempt not my Scorning ; 


Thou'rt a Cuckold in Love, I know by ti 
[Horning 


Sat.] Were I your Spouſe theſe Brows wou: 
lber 


A larger Crop than now they wear, 


Moſt * are Cuckolds.—Nym.] Then Hu 
bands are Creature 


Like Thee, very Beaſts, very Beaſts by tht 
[Naturs 


Sat, 
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cat] Come to my Cave, and I have there 
A little Bird to give my Dear. 


Mm.] A little Bird —if tis ſo ſmall, 
You may een keep't for Good and all. 


ah! no, no, nere think your Bird here to 
[bring in, 


My Cage was not made for your Wood. lark to 
[fing in. 


The HEART Sent. 


I. 


Ake Haſte, my Heart, fly to that peerleſs 
[Dame, 


tor whom I burn in an unuſual Flame; 
Tell Her what num'rous Racks J bear, 


What Wounds from Grief, what Wounds from 
[Care ; 


| But 
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But ah! my Heart, that thou to Her muſt run 
To ſeek Relief, by whom thou art undone. 


II. 
Say how with Show'rs of Tears my Eyes ſtill foy 
Which nouriſh Grief, and but augment my Woe, 


How Time, and Life for Her I waſte, 


My Time, and Life that fly too faſt ; 


Tell Her, theſe Wrongs J patiently endure, 
Only ia Hopes from Her to find a Cure. 


III. 


But tho in Tears I'm drown d, in Flames I burn, Ha 
And tho amidſt a Thouſand Cares I mourn, 


In 1 
Yet if the Nymph's ſo gently kind, 2 
As once to have Me in her Mind, The 


1:28 Tha 


rell Her—O ! tell Her then, that I poſſeſs 
zut too much Joy, but too much Happineſs. 


The DR E A M. 


Hen gentle Sleep had charm d my Breaſt, 
And lull'd my Senſes all to Reſt ; 
With my deluded Eyes I ſeem'd - 
| To view Anacreon, whilſt I dream'd : 
A Garland on his Head He wore, 
And in his Hand his Lyre He bore : 
Harmonious Sounds around Him broke, 
In melting Strains, whene're He ſpoke ; 
And, as He touch'd the dancing Strings, 
| The Loves that waited, clapt their Wings. 
Old He appear'd ; but Silver Hair, 
That ſhow'd Him old, had made Him fair : 
His 
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His Beauties like the Roſes ſhine, 1 
His Smiles were Chearful as his Wine. 

A Cupid led the Reeling Bard, 

At once his Conduct, and his Guard. 

His Wreath He took, his Wreath that ſpread 
Freſh blooming Glories round his Head, 

And with a Smile, ſaid He, receive 

The Nobleſt Preſent I can give. 

ith Joy I bow'd, my Homage paid, 

Proud of the Preſent which He made. 

The fragrant Flow'rs breath'd Sweets divine, 
They ſmelt of Him, and He, of Wine. 
Then unadvis'd, with heedleſs Haſte 
The Chaplet on my Brows I plac'd. 

The Chaplet, warm'd with gay Deſires, 
Breath'd gentle Flames, and am'rous Fires. 
Now in my Blood Anacreon reigns, 


Love and Anacreon fill my Veins : 
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To his ſoft Lyre my Paſſions move, 
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His Lyre, that tunes my Heart to Love. 
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e receiv'd your fad Epiſtle, 4 ; 1 
In which we underſtand you piſs ill. "1 
And it muſt be a doleful Matter, y ! 
Amidſt much Fire to have no Water, "N 
Or ſcalding Liquor dribbling out, 4 Q 
Like Drops from ſlow Alembick's Snout, ! | 
Which fall in liquid Burnings down, 4 q 
s erſt on Sodom's burning Town. 4% 
IMe're told the flaming Judgment there 6 
Was for Attacking in the Rear ; 4 
An Action cowardly and baſe ! ö ; b 
Put here th' Attack was Face to Face 5 1 
| 4 wn 
R | Thy 7 
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Thy Weapon, than which nought was braver, 


Is bound, we hear, to good Behaviour ; 


A mean unſoldier-like Diſaſter, P 
That ne're did yet attend his Maſter. 8 
And troth it is a foul Diſgrace; 1 A 
Reducd to Circumſtances baſe T 
Ot trading Damſel's Need/e-Caſe. As 


Nay, it a Lamentable Cale is, 

That you're preſcrib'd damn'd Cloſe-ſtool Faces, 

Merry as thoſe raw Sinners make, 

When firſt they Pill, or Bolus take: 
Or ſtraining Juggler's, when he ſtrives ; 
To quilt down Forks, or ſwallow Knives. 
A diſmal Sight it wou'd have been, 
To ſee poor Talboy Penance do for Sin, 


With Flannel Muffler underneath his Chin. 


Your 
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Your running Nag muſt ſurely ride ill, 
Painfully rein'd by ſnorten d Bridle. - 
So mettl'd Colts that toſs and rear, 
Are rode in Martingale ſevere, 
Till they become as tame, and quiet, 
As your's is now, reſtrain'd from Diet, 
Tho under Favour, Friend, I think 
Your Nag has Store of Diet. Drink. 


In your Epiſtolary Sammons 
Iſu'd to Member of the Commons, 
By Impulſe of Poctick Rapture 
(I ſhall not ſay what Yerſe or Chapter) 
You write, You ſuffer Tribulation, 
And that youre Clapt to fave the Nation. 
You are ſo Gen'rous on this Score, 


I know you wiſh 'twas ten times more ; 


R 2 For 
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For O! what Fame, what wond'rous Merit! 
When You heroically bear it. 

And Glorious 'tis, when You alone 

Make a whole Nation's Curſe your own! Mr 
Thus Curtius, the young Roman brave, | 
By Suft ring did an Empire fave : 
The pious Youth, with like Deſign, 


Leapd in a Gu/ph, tho not of Brine, 
Nor half ſo Hot, or deep as thine, 
Alcides ſo, great Son of Jove, 

Fell a Proud Sacrifice to Love, 

And kindl'd up by Virtuous Bride, 
Was moſt ſeverely deify'd. 


Thus, mighty Hero, You at laſt, 
After twice Six ſuch Labours paſt, 
Like that OEtean Hercules, ſhall be 
Enroll'd a Second Codpiece- Deity. 
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T0 
Mr. R. C. and His LADY, 
'ON THE 


birth of Their Firſt CHILD; 
Born in the SPRING. 


ä —— 


| Tu modo naſcenti Puero, quo ferrea primùm 
| Deſinet, ac toto ſurget Gens aurea mundo, 
Caſta fave Lucina ; Tuus jam regnat Apollo. 
Virg. Ecl. 4. 


) 


1 


H E Mother's and Lucina's Labours paſt, 


: TI The Pledge of mutual Love's W . 
3 laſt; 


R 3 The 
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The Birth that in the Womb obſcurely lay 
In pregnant Darkneſs, and prolifick Night, 
, Now vig rouſly breaks into Day, 
And ſtruggling darts into the Light. 
Smile then, Auſpicious Infant, ſmile 
Upon Thy Mother, to reward Her Toll ; 
One chearſul Look, one gleaming Ray 
Will chaſe the flying Clouds of Grief away, 
Will well atone for what She did ſuſtain, 


Her nauſeous Quaims, her Throws, and all her Nin: 
[Months Pain 


II. 


See now the Prieſts devout ! and lo 
They all in long Proceſlion go, 
To ſolemnize the publick Show. 


In 


. 


On 


On 


And « 
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Each Oratory, and each Shrine, 

With more than Earthly Honours ſhine, 
In Conſecrated Glories, and a Pomp Divine. 

The Rites begin, the Choirs now raiſe 


Their Voice to Heav'n in Sacred Hymns of 
[Praile, 


While from the loaded Altars come 

Rich curling Clouds of od'rous Fume : 
On trembling Flames the Spicy Vapours riſe, 

And all along perfume the Skies; | 
On gilded Roofs the blazing Altars play, 


And down in ſtreaming Gold reflect a burniſh'd 
Day. 


III. 


The wanton Zephyrs, dancing Hours, 
With various Dye retouch the Flow'rs : 
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The purple Bramble, ruddy Buſh, Fr 
Glowing with Syrian Roſes bluſh, Ar 
The Trees freſh Honours wear ; 

And Buds unfurling clothe the Earth, 


To celebrate the double Birth Ne 
Of This young Fav'rite, and the new. born Ves Li 
For Nature, Madam, as ſhe knew At 
Your Time approach'd, in Compliment to You 
In Labour falls, and brings forth too : Ver 
The Biras in Songs ſalute the Lovely Boy, WP 
And the well-pleas'd Creation ſeems to ſmile for}or An 
Thi 
IV. "oh 
Now Hora, and the Wood. Nymphs bring 
The blooming Beautics of the Spring, 
A ſuitable, a gay, and fragrant Offering, 
Over his Head the Goddeſs ſtands, 
And ſcatters Preſents from her laviſh Hands 
Glic 


From 
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From her full Lap her gaudy Wealth ſhe pours, 


And wraps his fragrant Limbs in Wreaths of 
[Flow'rs. 


And lo! the Flow'rs, as if they took 
New Order, Life, and Beauty from his Look, 
Like ſome well-marſhall'd Band about Him grow, 
At once to guard Him, and to grace Him too. 
Each Bloſſom, and each ſwelling Bud 
Bend down their Heads, and in Obedience nod ; 
To pay their Homage they around Him bow, 


And Lillies drop their Leaves, like ſilent Flakes 
[of Snow. 


The mingling Vrlets here, and Dayſies meet: 


He more than bright-ey'd Dayſies fair, and more 
[than Vilets ſweet. 


V. 


4 


Love's beauteous Goddeſs from afar 
Drawn in her bright triumphant Car, 
Alides like a falling Meteor thro the Air: 


Smiles, 
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Smiles, Mirth, and young Deſires about Her y, 7 
Laugh on Her Cheeks, and revel in Her Eye. 
Fair Venus does the Infant dreſs 
With ev'ry Beauty, evry Grace; nid tl 
To Him She ev'ry Charm applies, 


And breathes a tender Glory round his ſcarce eq. 
| (lighten'd Eyes 


A Form to make the Work compleat. 


| VI. 

1 When firſt the Mother's Plaſtick Womb began pind 
. To mould the Rudiments of future Man, F Thi 
N A vig' rous Nature rang d with wond'rous Art pre 
| The proper Seeds deſign'd for ev'ry Part; The 
i Temperd by Her, the Elements agree, 

| In Symmetry advance, and decent Harmony. k JE 
. The Matter thus diſpos'd, there wanted yet A be 


When lo! an Apent free, and rational, 
The breathing Soul, diffus'd it ſelf thro al! : 
The 
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The well-acquainted Stranger, knowing Gueſt, 
The bubbling Spring of Life poſſeſs t, 
And flutt'ring in its new-bora Seat, 


Bid the unpractis d Blood to leap, and taught the 
[Heart to beat. 


At once the nimble Spirits ran 


Thro' all the winding Mazes of the Brain : 


They thro each Limb the Flow of Life main- 
[tain, 


And trace the blue Meanders of each branching 
Vein. 


Thus Chaos in her Univerſal Womb 

Prepar'd the Seeds of all Things yet to come. 
Then o're the Maſs a Spirit brooding fate, 
Scatt'ring thro all a vital Heat, 

And as it did the Genial Warmth diſpoſe, 

| A beauteous, new, and perfect World aroſe. 


VII. Well 


888 Fre. 
ö —— — ä _ 


ae Roa ä n n 
* = at as as n — — 


252 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions, 


VII. 


Well fare the Hand that did the Child enlarge, 
And brought forth the important Charge, 


Thus with much Pains, and Skill, the Indian 
Ihen 


From Eaſtern Quarries harden d Pearly Dew, 
And as they downward go, 

Diſcloſe another Firmament below : 

The flaming Rock of Gems looks gay and bright 


Of Beams condens'd, and fix'd ſubſtantial Light, 


Say (Muſe) for ſure Thou know'ſt it, fay, 
Which was the Happy Day ? 
And let it be recorded ſtraight 
In th. Adamantine Book of Fate; 
Let it ſome Mark peculiar wear, 
Diſtinct from vulgar Days that crowd the Year. 


From 


Thi 
Thi 
And Y 


| Con 


Peep 


The 


Hid 
Tha 
With 
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From Me it always ſhall receive 
The Nobleſt Preſent that the Muſe can give, 


The Muſe his growing Virtues ſhall rehearſe, 
and Yearly Homage pay in Tributary Verſe. 
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VIII. 


The Muſe, with her all- darting Eye, 
Commands the Proſpect of Futurity ; 


And ſoaring on a Wing ſublime, 

Peeps down into the dusky Neſt of Time ; 
Does there with curious Search ſurvey 

The Seedlings of firſt Moments thinly wrought, 
That ſcarce admit of Human Thought ; 

Hid in their ſecret Cell, their Womb, and Grave ; 


—_— > - 
5 >= - 4 


That when in Being, ſcarce a Being have: 


( 
30H 
51M 

4. 

þ 


with Minutes yet unborn, and Hours that form- 
[ing lie. 


Here 
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Here ſome with new-fledg'd Pinions painted gay, 


Wing thro' the yawning Egg their ſilent Way; 
While Part like Embrio's in the Womb, 


Yet immature for Motion, dwell 


k In their unextended Shell, 5 
And ripen there to faſhion Vears to come. T 
x Now with the Sun their airy Courſe they take "We 
. Obliquely thro the figur d Zodiack, 1 
0 And as along they ſmiling go, In 
N The nimble-footed Hours beſiow . 
New Bleſſings on the Joyful World below. 
Methinks I fee Theſſalian Tempe ralſe 
Its lofty Head with never- dying Bays ; * 
The Learned Springs o'reflow with Joy, 
And, in as unconfin'd a Courſe Th 
As the licentious Numbers of my Verſe, By 
Run prattling thro the Fields in wanton Play, Th 
And flow'ry Garlands roll to paint His bright trim 
[phant Wy 


» Wo 
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IX. 


The Eaglet patient of God Phælus Ray, 
That dares the open Flames of Day, 
That with an undiſturb'd, and ſtedfaſt Sight 
Provokes the dazzling Beams of Empyreal Light, 
The Royal Eagle will vouchſafe to own ; 
Inſtructed by the Judgment of the Sun: 
When by his ordeal Fire's deciſive Blaze, 

The Teſtimony's given 
Of a ſincere, ingenuous Race, 


And the young Prince has ſtood the Teſt of 
[Heav'n, 


This the apparent Heir his Rays declare, 
By Patent of Inheritance to bear 
The dreadful Engine of the Thunderer. 
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Nor need You (Sir) your genuine Iſſue try H 
By any other Sun, or Sky 
Than that of his own Mother's brighter Eve. 
And thus your Offspring may like Honours know, 1 
And weild the Thunder of our Fove below. Wi 
Xs i 
Ye 
Raſh were the Task, ſhou'd I attempt to draw And 
Thoſe matchleſs Features which I never ſaw, 
Shou d I deſign th imperfect Draught, 
By the wild Pencil of the Fancy taught. 4 
All vulgar Forms You muſt tranſcend, 
The Noble Choice of my Judicious Friend. 
The Youth at Court had ſcarcely been, ya 
n 


E're He had your ſurprizing Graces ſeen ; 
With One ſwift Glance his Heart was won : 


He came, He faw, and was undone. 
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Here Thouſand Beauties might demand His 
Love, 


Beauties more Heav'nly, more Divine 
Than thoſe that Glorious Stars now ſhine, 
And reiga o're Men below, and Gods above. 
With a regardleſs Look He Theſe did view, 
They ſufler d in Compariſon with You; 
Your Eyes directed where the Prize ſhou'd fall, 


And loudly claim'd His Preſent of the Golden 
[ Ball, 


And now You were by 71ymen led 
A bluſhing Virgin to the Genial Bed; 
While Heav'n, your Nuptial Joys to crown, 
At length has bleſs'd You with a Son, 
Sent from Paternal Sky, His native Home; 
An Earneſt of the Pledges yet to come. 
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XI. 


Nature has unexhauſted Store, 

And She that One produc d, can furniſh more 
Within the Parent Quiver lie 

Arrows which, tho' unplum'd, yet wait to fly: 
That Chating in the Child-bed Strife, 

Will yearly ſhoot, and kindle into Life. 

The feather'd Prodigy Aceſtes ſent, 
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- 
. Thus trail'd new Fires along the Firmament, 

N That ſoaring left a Track of Flame, 

k Which upward blaz'd thro' ſpacious Heav'n b 
4 | I [Nam 
. Mounted aloft in Virgil s Verſe, to Everlaſting Fame 
4 Ki 
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Kiſing a Towg L A D V. 


| 


Permit the Humbleſt of your Train, 


Oft Virgin Bloſſom, Beauty's ſweeteſt Prize, 


Thou faireſt Light, and Comfort of mine 
(Eyes, 


At length to make a Truce with Pain ; 
And on your pouting Lips moiſt Kiſles taſte, 
To quench the boyling Fever in my Breaſt : 
Your Lips that, big with humid Kiſſes, ſhew 
Like ſwelling Roſe-buds gemm'd with Pearly Dew. 
Then, as my eager Love your Lips devours, 
Let Kiſſes fall in ſoft diſtilling Show's, 
And with their healing Drops impart 
A Balm to eaſe, and cool my burning Heart. 
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Ah me ! a Curſe attends my fond Deſires ; 
Thole Lips, thoſe glowing Lips remove, 
That ſhed no Dews, but drop down "in 


'% 
The more to torture, and eorage my Lc. e. 
So fierce the Flame it cannot be withitood, 

It Life devours, and drinks up all my Blood, 
The grdfler Seeds enlarg'd retire, 
And, the whole Frame diſtolv'd, in Aſhes I expire 


III. 


Vet ſay, my Charmer, tell me why 

Do You withdraw your Lips {rom mine 
Who on that Altar wou'd not wiſh to die? 
Then bring, O! bring your Kiſles back again, 


li 


V 
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The welcome Death that thus arrives 
Is of more Value than a Thouſand Lives, 
'Twas thus Great Hercules did upward go, 

For Heav'n refin'd by Fires below ; 
On OEta's Flames triumphantly he rode, 


And from a Mortal, mounted to a God. 
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WoRkcEesTER Dumb Bell,. 
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I Sing the Famous City 
Where once loud Guns did bluſter, 


And will ring you a Peal, 
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May be heard very well, 
Tho' the Bells Were not at Wor ſer. 
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IT. 
CHORUS. 


From Senates Heav'n defend us; 
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Our Trebles, and our Tenors, 
Theſe Per llous Times, 
May be Su'd for High Crimes, 
And Impeach d for Miſdemeanors. 
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But wou'd you know the Reaſon 
Of this their ſad Condition? 
All his Dioceſs round, 
Old Proph. againſt Sound 
Had iſſu'd a Prohibition. 
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From Senates, &c. 
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IV. ( 


No Church, no Tow'r, or Steeple 
Was from his Wrath defended, 

The Bells High, and Low, 

Ab Offi—ci—o, 
Were doubly now ſuſpended. 


From Senates, &c. 


V. 


Thus Bellfreys all were filenc'd ; 
But what more new and ſtrange 1s, 
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No Allowance was found, 


For the Bells to ring round, 
For fear of ſudden Changes. 
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From Senates, &c. 
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VI. 
Thoſe brazeh Mouths that bellow 
When Fate, and Death defeat us, 
Now think it full hard, 
They ſhou'd be debarr'd 
From Ringing their own Quictus. 


From Senates, &C. 


VII. 


But, ſince they all lay ſpeechleſs, 
A Spirit ſo diſcerning, 
By his parlous Wit, 
Preſum'd it was fit 
The Clappers ſhou'd put on Mourning, 


Frem Senates, QC. 


VIII. In 
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VIII. 


True to the Churches Int reſt, 
And of all Metals ſparing, 
Good Man he much fear'd, 
It the Clappers were heard, 
The Bells might be worſe for wearing. 


From Senates, &c. 


IX. 
But Whigges now, and Falſe Bretbrex, 
Bilk d of Election- Money, 
Will order, no doubt, 


The Bells to ring out 
For the Death of Old Yolpone. 


From Senates, &c. 


X. You've 
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x 
You've heard of Fryar Bacon, 
In good Time be it ſpoken, 
For Speeches too proud, 
And Ringing too loud, 


His Brazen Head was broken. 


From Senates, &c. 


XI. 


Prophetically Peals were 

Deny d to Man of Prayer, 
Since once, as Fame tells, 
The Ringing of Bells 

Made Whittington Lord Mayor. 


From Senates, &c. 
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XII. 


Our Seer then with good Reaſon 
Made Sexton ſhut up his Shop; 
For if Bells cou'd afford 
To make City Lord, 
They may as well Lord Biſhop. 


From Senates, &c. 


XIII. 


As when Diſciple ſullen 

Won't tell what Part of Speech tis, 
Perſiſts in the Wrong, 
But recovers his Tongue, 

By letting down his Breeches. 


From Senatet, & c. 
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XIV. 


So Metals, ne're ſo ſturdy, 
At Hammer's Provocation, 
From Silence were found 

To wake into Sound, 


And chime out a Recantation. 


From Senates, &c. 


XV. 


Compell'd to Non Roſiſtance, 
And Sov'raign Mob's Allegiance, 
Prohibited Bells 
Were bang d into Peals, 
And thump'd into Obedience. 
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From Senates, &c. 


XVI. | 
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XVI. 


I mean Obedience Paſſive, 

A Duty which i» fatt 1s 
Of Force with us ſtill, 
(So ſays Prelate Wil) 

But Occaſſonal as to Practice. 


From Senates, &c. 


XVII. 
But O theſe woful Tonies, 


And Politicians awkward ! 
By Incendiary fir d, 
The Nation requir'd 


At leaſt to ring em backward. 


From Senates, &c. 


XVIII. Old 
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XVIII. 


Old England, I bemoan thee, 
How ſorrowful thy Caſe is ! 
Church Clappers deny'd, 
While the Tongues are unti d 
Of prophet Balaam's Aſſes. 


From Senates, QC. 


XIX. 
The Nation ſure muſt thrive well 
Under ſuch able Teachers, 
Where Biſhops ſet Spells 
To filence our Bells, 


State-Miniſters our Preachers. 
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From Senates, &c. 
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XX. 


Yet Bellfreys, ſpite of Party, 
And to the Whiggs Confuſion, 


Will ſoon, we have Hopes, 
Find Clappers, and Ropes 
To ring at their Diſſolution 


From Senates, QC. 


XXI. 


Grand CHORUS 
God ſave our Glorious ANNA, 


Our Churches Great Defender ; 
Heav'n ſend us a Peace, 
And a ſpeedy Releaſe 


Of our Gracious (Queen from Bender. 


Cueid 


272 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


CU r Ip Confwl. 


T. 


Into Panthea's Boſom fled, 
And made the Downy Net his Bed. 


IT. 
Her ſofter Boſom gently roſe, 
Sceming to court Him to Repoſe; 


Neſtling He folds his Wings to creep 
Between her Breaſts, — then falls aſleep. 


— — — 1 


III. 


Pleas d, and tranſported with the Joy, 
She ſmil'd at the deluded Boy, 


9 
HE winged Boy, in wantonn 
Deſcending from his airy Hop, 


But; 


His I 


| He {i 


To gi 
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While buſy Thoughts, and Hands prepare 
Cloſe to confihe'the Wand rer there. 


IV. 


che takes a various-colour'd Braid 
Of Scarlet, Gold, and Purple made; 
And ah ! hard-hearted, cruel She 
Pinion'd the little Deity, 


V. 


But when ſurpriz d He wak'd, and found 
His Limbs in Silken letters bound, 


He ſighing pray d the Fair wou'd pleaſe 
To grant her Captive a Releaſe. 


VI. 


Far Youth (ſays She) wou'd you begon, 
[Your warm Apartment leave ſo ſoon ? 
ll: | # 3 No, 
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No, gentle Boy, you muſt diſcharge 2 
Your Lodgings, to be ſet at large. Al 


VII. 
Then, for a Bribe to let me go, 
Here take my Quiver take my BoW * 
Nor can I greater Triumphs boaſt, 
Than that my Arms to You were loſt. 


VIII. 
Now, proudly waving in her Hand 
Thoſe Enſi gns of her new Command, 
She freed the God ;—who now complains 
That He's refus a to wear her Chains. 


IX. 
And now thoſe Shafts are his no more, 


His Bow's no longer in his PW T; 
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Panthea now alone commands Love's Darts, 


Alone She charms all Eyes, alone She wounds all 
Hearts. 
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ö 1 Saw Lucinda s Boſom bare, 
I Tranſparent was the Skin, 
As thro' a Cryſtal, did appear 
A beating Heart within. 
2164-20 II. & A 
The beating Heart transfix'd I faw, 
And yet the Heart was Stone; 
I faw it bleed, and by the Wound 
I thought it was mine own. 


T-2 III. But 
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III. 


But O! when I perceiv'd it was 
Enſhrin'd within your Breaſt, 

T knew 'twas yours : for mine, alas ! 
Was never yet ſo bleſt. 


* 


Partly imitated from the X Vth Ops 
of the Firſt Book of Horace. 
T. 
_ Unhappy Prince, return ; 
O tempt not thy unwilling Fate ! 
Nor let the fair OEuone mourn, 


Who loves ſo well, but ill deſerves thy Hate: 
Truſt not the Wind, the faichleſs Wind, and Sea, 


As Thou to Her, fo they'll prove falſe to Thee. 
| II. The 


The | 


For w 
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IE. 


The beauteous Freight thy Navy ſhall bring Home 
Will ſoon deceive thy promis'd Joy, 
for with Confed'rate Arms all Greece ſhall come 
Thy Father Priam's Kingdoms to deſtroy. 
Truſt not the Winds, &c. 


III. 


In vain, exceedingly in vain 

Shalt thou with Perfumes ſcent thy Hair, 
Fhile to thy Lute thou ſing'ſt ſome am'rous Strain; 
And Voice, and Hand conſpire to charm the Fair : 
veceſsleſs here thy gentleſt Airs will ſound, 
ln the ſhrill Trumpet's louder Clangors drown'd. 


32 IV. Pallas 
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IV. 


Pallas enrag'd does now prepare 
Her Breaſt-Plate, Creſted Helm, and Shield, 
And in the horrid Pomp of War 
Rattles her Chariot o're the duſty Field ; 
| And, e're Ten rolling Years expire, 
Troy's Sacred Walls ſhall flame in Grecian Fire. 


The Irrefiflible BEAUTY 


; \ S when a Comet does in Heav'n appear 


Not to give Light, but trembling Mortal 
_ 


Nations look up with 3 and Surprize, 


And ſee large Ruins hanging in the Skies; 


Expect: 
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Expecting when Contagious Fires will throw 

heir ſeatter d Vengeance on the World below: 
So when Panthea's Eyes dilate their Beams, 
Around diſcharging bright deſtructive Flames, 
hole Kingdoms ſtand amaz'd :—yet doubtful all 


On whom they'll light, or where they're doom'd 
[to fall, 


ro ſhun thoſe Shafts there's no Protection giv'n, 
For all muſt dread the Brand , that falls from Heav'n. 


Now Rival Monarchs,warm'd with am'rous Rage, 
For this fair Prize contending, all engage; 
nhappy Princes that employ their Pow'r 

o make themſelves more wretched than before! 
o Human Conduct, nor Divine is found 

Of Force to ward off, or elude the Wound; 

or can their num'rous Armies all ſuffice 


o guard em from her Bright, Victorious Eyes. 
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A DIALOGUE 
Between 


A Gryes1x Boy, and a GIII. 
Deſigned for the STAGE. 


L L the Bleſſings of Mankind fall on 
thee, ſweet Miſs; 


Shall I tell thee Good Fortune ?—6zrl.] J hate 
[your black Phiz 


Whate're you pretend, I am ſure you can ſte 


By the Lines of my Hand no Good Fortune 
(for me. 


Boy.] No, no, Child, I know by the Rules of my Art, 


Thou bear ſt thy Good $ ortune——in _ other 
Part; 


You've a Mole, and a Dimple.—Gir/.] I pray 
[in what Place? 


Boy.] Why then to be plain—1 mean not in thy Face, 
Nay 


Boy.] 
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Ne more, Youre in Love, Child. —Girl.] How 
[does that appear ? 


'Tis not with a Man.— Boy.] Yes, with ev'ry 
[Man here, 


At one Look I can ſee both within, and with- 
8 lout thee, 


Diſcover thy Thovghts, and all Things a- 
[bout thee, 


Thy Shoes, — they are Tur thy Stockings— 
Girl.) are Blue, 


Bj.) Thy Garters are Red. —Gir/.] By this Light he 

[ſays true: 

By.] And now Tam in, by my Skill ſhall be ſhown 
Who gave you the Ribbon to garter it on. 


Girl.) Sweet Cypſſe, forbear.—Boy.] It all comes out, 
[Mifs. 


Girl.] Hold thy Tongue,—or I'll ſtrike thee quite 
[dumb---with a Kits. 


Byy.] Nay ſince you provoke me, if I had a Mind, 
I cou'd tell you to whom too you lately wero 
tkind, 

Who 
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who rumpl'd, who tumbl'd, who cours'd you about, 


Put his Hand i in your Neck,—and made you ſquall 
Out ; 


I know all as well as if I had ſeen ye, 


When he caught you—Girl.] Ah hold—I chink the 
| [Devil's in ye, 


— — 


Cup i D's Bani ſhment. 
1 I. 
Upid of mighty Conqueſts proud, 
Of Kings o'recome, and Gods ſubdu', 


His Fellow Deities alarms 
With all the boaſted Triumphs of his Arms. 


II. 


Diſpleas d, and taking juſt Offence 
At his provoking Inſolence, 
The Pow'rs againſt him jointly move, 
And from the Heav'ns they chaſe the God of Love. 
III. Ba 
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III. 


Baniſh'd from thence, to Earth he flies, 

And finds New Heav'ns in Chloe's Eyes, 

Againſt the Gods plots Vengeance there, 
And from their Angry Shafts denounces War. 
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But ſoon She does their Rage abate; 

The God as ſoon ſuſpends his Hate; 

The ſoft Emotions of her Eyes 

With ſuch reſiſtleſs Sweets ſurprize, 

He of his Injuries complains no more, 

Forgets both Heav'n, and Gods, and ſcoens their 


[Power. 


SONG 
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0 

S O NG at a BALL oh 
T hat all T hings were ſarm d by a DANCE, ® 
| , | TI 

I. | And 


Efore the Unborn World ſaw Light, 
Wrapt in the Darkſom Womb of Night, 
The ſluggiſh Maſs, difolv'd in Reſt, 

Lay without Form, and all undreſs'd : 

But when Fove thunder d, Let it Be, 

Old Night, and frighted Chaos flee, 

And at the Dawn of the firſt Day, 


The young World ſmil'd, and all Things _y for 
Joy. 
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II. 


| The Seeds now diff rent Motions know ; 
Some round, ſome ſtrait, ſome ſwift, ſome ſlow ; 


The 
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The Air, and Element of Fire 
On their ambitious Wings aſpire ; 
While preſſing down, the other Two 
By Impulſe to the Center go: 
Thus Things i in various Figures fall, 
And with a a num 'rous Dance compoſe this All, 


1 ut. 
The Creatures did at firſt advance 
To praiſe their Maker with a Dance. 
By Muſick tun d, the Stars tript round 
To their own Spheres Harmonious Sound; 
The Rivers, as along they glide, 
Danc'd to the Bubblings of their Tide : 
So, charm'd by Orpheus's pow rful Song, 


The Woods, and Mountains leap'd, and danc'd 
(along. 


IV. And 
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; CE, IV. P 


And when the March of Life began, 
Then, in the leſſer World of Man, | ; 
The nimble Blood ſprang i in the Heart, 
Wand'ring i in Streams thro' ev 75 Part : 
Each beating Art'ry, evry Vein 

The ſprightly Round of Life contain ; 
On Motion all Things here depend, | 


And when the Dance of N ature's done, maſt end, 
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To CHLOE. 


. Ovely Chloe, Chaſte, and Fair, 
As Morning Virgin Bluſhes are, 


Love's Goddels, and each ſmiling Grace 


Are drawn in Triumph on your Face: 


287 


So, when kind Heav'n deſcends in Show'rs, 


Spring blooms. with Sweets, and laughs in 
[Flow' rs. 


Ah ! Chloe be not ſo ſevere, 
But grant your Lover's gentle Pray'r, 
And O be merciful, as you are fair, 
Permit a Wretch, that bleeding lies; 
To kiſs thoſe ſweet, Enchanting kyes: 
Vour Eyes, that equal Flames diſplay 


To that bright God's, that rules the Day: 
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Thus whilſt raſh Pha ton wou d approve 
His Title to his Father's Love, 

He to a Province had Regard 

Which was for Gods themſelves too hard % 


His tow'ring Thoughts did fo aſpire, +... 


He burnt with ſuch a fierce Defire 


0 


As ſet himſelf, and all the World on Fire. 


And, Chloe, thus, if you conſent, 


The Grant becomes my Puniſhment. 


Ah! fair Ingrate ! and muſt T mourn 
Beneath your Pride, beneath your Scorn 2 

Can you this ſmall Return refuſe 

For all th Applauſes of my Muſe ? 

I firſt did on your Eyes beſtow / 

Thoſe pointed Shafts that wound me ſo, 

Thus when Peri/us wou'd engage 

The Tyrant, he inſtructs his Rage: 

And ſo, by his own Art betray d, 


Firſt prov d the Torments which he made. 
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Can you my Paſſion then diſclaim ? 
Or do you wanton with my Flame? 
And all theſe am'rous Arts employ, 

But to improve th approaching Joy: 

Or do you thus my Courtſhip fly, 

And, what you covert moſt, deny ; 

That you the Pleaſure may receive, 

| Yet with ReluCtance ſeem to give - 

But thus unwilling as thou art, 

Il ſeize on evry charming Part ; 

| | My Arms around your Neck will twine, 
And preſs your trembling Lips to mine; 
Then to your Eyes I will remove, 

And on thoſe Eyes will feaſt my Love; 
Now tho' you ſtruggle and complain, 
Deny, and then deny again, 


Chide, threaten, weep, and rage, yet all is vain; 


U I nor 
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I nor your Lips, nor Eyes will ſpare, Anc 
But print a Thouſand Kiſſes there; Nei 


| Kiſſes that ſhall new Flames impart, For 
Fire all the Blood, and melt your Heart. To 
Shou'd thoſe fair Hands, form'd to embrace, hi! 
Cruelly furrow up my Face, Vith I 


Inſenſible of Pain or Fear, 
Thoſe Wounds, thoſe am'rous Wounds, I'll bear 


And as you urge the Wounds more deep, 


The more they bleed, the more you weep, U 
My Kiſſes deeper ſhall be preſs't, 
Til hug thee cloſer to my Breaſt, 
Till I have rifl'd all your Charms, Oy 
And you lie breathleſs in my Arms. 
Chloe, if you deſire to bleſs 

Your faithful Lover with Succeſs, 
Thus ſtill unwilling Force employ, 
That I may ſnatch th' unwilling Joy, 
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And as I raviſh the ſweet Prize, 


New Joys ſhall thence, new Pleaſures riſe. 
For riper Fruits with Pains we go 


To reach them from ſome lofty Bough, 


While others unregarded hang below : 
ith Labour we to Nobleſt Things aſpire ; 
ge firſt ſcal'd Heav'n, that ſtole Celeſtial Fire. 
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he 17th Elegy of the Second Buck | 
O F | 


OVID' AMOURS zmmitated. 


F it be ſcandalous to Love, I own 

My Self the moſt notorious Rake in Town. 
t hang dull Reputation, fo I find 

Gentle Miſtreſs fav'rably inclin'd, 

to her Vows, and to my Wiſhes kind. 
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Triumphant Charms Corina's Face adorn, 


And ev'ry Conqueſt yields new Cauſe of Scorn 
In Poe 


In Bot 
And tl 


0 ral 


From hence her Pride, and my Misfortunes groy, 
The Nymph is beautiful, and knows She's ſo; 
Her flatt'ring Mirror freſh Diſdain ſupplies, 


And gives new Coyneſs to her killing Eyes. 
hear 


Is tha 

he fo 
Proud 
But J! 
Like a 
Then! 
Will p 


Yet, Lovely Maid, you ought not to diſdain 
The Homage paid you by your Humble Swain : 
Celeſtial Nymphs have left Ethereal Charms, 
To be more Happy in a Mortal's Arms ; 

Great Numa thus Fgeria's Heart cou'd move, 
Religion the Pretence, their Bus'neſs Love; 

A Sham ſo Holy favour'd her Deſire, 

And He enflam'd Her with a Nobler Fire. 
Enact, Dear Sov'raign Queen, as you think fit, 
To all the Laws you pals, I muſt ſubmit ; 
Your Laws can never be too rigrous made, 
If kindly giv'n, and ratify'd in Bed. 
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My Love will be no Scandal to your Fame, 
Nor need you bluſh to own my Gen'rous Flame; 
In Poetry I have a Large Eſtate, 

In Boundleſs Fancy my Revenue's great ; 

And there is many a willing Nymph that ſues 

o raiſe her Reputation by my Muſe. 

I hear a Rival Beauty boaſts, that She 

Is that Corinna ſung ſo well by me; 

he fondly ſtrives to rob You of your Fame, 
Proud of the borrow'd Luſtre of your Name ; 
But I have vow'd that You alone ſhall ſhine, 
Like a Rich Gem, in ev'ry Page of Mine. 

hen kindly ſmile on Me, my Fair, and I 

Will pay Thee back with Immortality. 
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To a Jilting M1 STRESS, 


© pw Damſel ! what a Devil, 
Coud make thy Perſon ſo uncivil > 


- 


Did you not {wear while Moon did ſhine, 
With thoſe Dear Lips, and Eyes of thine, 


| (Bewirching Eyes that glance more bright 


Than Ev'ning-Star, or Cynthia Light) 
That you wou'd bilk domeſtick Spies, 
And Mother's ſecond-!iighted Eyes; 
Vet after all the Vous you made, 

To leave both them, and me unpaid ! 
To violate your Faith and Troth, 


And break my Heart to break your Oath ! 


Tt was diſeirous you ſhou'd ſwear 


Ey that falſe Light; for you, I fear, 


Have !-2rn'd Inconſtancy from her; 


Since 


Si 
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Since to my Grief alas! T ſee 


She changes not ſo oft as thee ! 


Cynthia her ſelf left Heav'n to keep, 
As Poets ling, Endymion's Sheep, 
Reſolving to ſolace with Crony, 

She took the Shepherd for her Honey ; 
In Lanthorn dark enclos'd her Light, 
And play'd upon his Pipe all Night ; 
The Shepherdeſs her Lover charms, 
And hugs him folded in her Arms. 

By Night She play'd ; for if you mark, 
Lovers perform beſt in the dark ; 

And hence the Tiny God we find 

| Is always repreſented blind. 


This Whipſter keeps perpetual Racket, 
| Enflames this Codpiece, and that Placket ; 


U 4 The 
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Great Lords for Dears miſtake their Woman, 


With Joni Soit Qui Mat y Penſe. 
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The hood-wink'd Link-boy blindly leads 
Prentice to Miſtreſs Bed, for Maid's ; 


Makes Gib-Cats clapperclaw their Spouſes, 


And clatter Tiles vn Tops of Houſes ; 


And Rampant Ducheſſes grow common 
Night-Errant Peers with Stars and Garters, 
To Garrets climb for Winter-Quarters, 


And make the Tour of Perty-France 


All Things in Earth, in Air, or Sky, 
That fink, or ſwim, that creep, or fly, 
The Herds of two Legs, and of four 
Purſue the Sweets of an Amour ; 

True to their Mates are Beaſts and Birds, 


And ſcorn, like You, to break their Words. 


Some 
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Sdme Hours bing paſs d 'twixt Hopes and 
(Fears, 


The Bell beat Six into my Ears ; 

Liſt'ning I ſtood, unmov'd as Stock, 

My Heart juſt ſtriking with the Clock ; 
Then down ſat Pil, like filly Aſs, 
Expecting what ne're came to paſs: 

I here, in penſive Thought, contrive all 
Methods to welcome your Arrival; 

At length I grew confounded jealous, 

So fell to reprimand my Bellows ; 

I puft'd and blow'd while Flames increas'd, 
Both in my Stove, and in my Breaſt ; | 
On Tiptoe then I tript, almoſt 

As light as Midnight Thief, or Ghoſt : 

At the leaſt Breath J heard, methoughts, 


The Ruſtling of your Petticoats ; 
XJ Falſe 
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Falſe Petticoats that did convey 


A Signal of approaching Joy ! - 


But twas imaginary Silk, 
Inſtructed like the true, to bilk : 
Then melancholy Ditty humming, 


I made Excuſe for your not Coming ; 
Said I, T'll hold my ſelf a Crown, 
My Dear is Pinning up her Gown, 


——_ v =. 


"WS. 


Dreſſing her Head, or what's as good, 


She's putting on her Scarf and Hood, 


Her whole Attire adjuſting, and 


Drawing white Kid on whiter Hand. 
Now as I walk'd in fad Deſpair, © 
I thought your F oot ſaluted Stair, 


Pit-pat it went, and ev'n like that 


0 if wif ft nw 


My fluttring Heart went pit. a- pat. 
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Why ſhou'd you thus your Freedom fetter, 
And put on Chains, to give me greater? 
Torture your ſelf, and take a vain, 


Affected Pleafure in my Pain? 
So founder'd Bawd, when She in Chace is 


Of freſh young Ware with pretty Faces, 
Induſtriouſly jogs up and down, 
To fire their Bums, and warm her own. 
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How can you dozing fit hum drum, 
Before your Jacks and Wire at Home, 
When you're an Inſtrument much fitter, 
Tun'd for more ſprightly Jiggs, and ſweeter 2 
There can be no great Pleaſure in it, 
Whether you ſing, or thump your Spinnet ; 
If no Admirers round you ſtand, _ 
T' applaud the Touches of your Hand, 

| No 
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No liſt'ning Youths about you throng, 

To kiſs the Mouth that breath'd the Song. 
As in no ſingle String is found 

A Correſpondency of Sound; 


n 2 122 ere * * 


So we ſmall Muſick make, or none, 


In either Sex, when we re alone; 
Where proper Parts with Parts agree, 
In that, and Love, tis Harmony. 


Perhaps you're well but for my part, 
You've broke my Sleep, and crack d my Heart; 
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And i it wou'd vex you, ſhou'd your Scorning 
Behold my Courage down next Morning, 


r 
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' Your Champion fall'n, laid out for dead, 
Unable to ſupport his Head : 
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You are the only Perſon found, 
T hat wears the Balm to Cure my Wound. 


Then, 


— 
— 
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Then, Dear Phyſician, haſte ; but prithee 
Fail not to bring the Balſam with thee ; 
And when recover'd, on my Knees 

In Love, not Gold, III pay thy Fees. 


The WOUN D: 


HF W faithleſs is Love's wand'ring Fire, 
That with falſe Light mifleads De- 


(ſire ! 


It is a ſelf. conſuming Joy, 
That its own Being does deſtroy: 
The heedleſs Youth to Rage inclines, 


And renders vain what he deſigns. | 


Thus I unwarily ſurvey'd 
The tempting, ſoſt, bewitching Maid; 
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hed 


My Lips with ſhooting Paſſion bound, 
And every Kiſs indents a Wound. 


= 


Our Laws reſpectfully provide Br 
Againſt the bold Offender's Pride, 


That ſtrikes in Courts, where awful Kings re- 
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| ſide. W 
Diſmember'd there they meet Diſgrace, * 
| For daring to prophane the Place ; - 
: N What Puniſhment muſt then purſue — 17 
1 What Vengeance to my Crime be due! 0, 
; Since I with Blood her Breaſt cou'd ain, 
. Where Cytherea and her Train 
1 Revel in Pleaſures, and triumphant Reign ; An 
Þ Her heav'nly Breaſt, the bleſs'd Abode Sh, 
a Of ev'ry wanton, ſmiling God. For 
5 Th 
* Ah wretched Heart, did you but know But 


What Goddeſs you have made your Foe ! 
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You'd tremble, ſure, the Mark to be 
Of that avenging Deity, 

Whoſe Thunder pointed at thy Head, 
But waits Command to ſtrike thee dead. 


Not the bright Shield of Thetis Son, 
With which 7roy's ancient Walls were won, 
For Vict'ry form'd by Hands Divine, 

Did with ſuch Conqu'ring Glories ſhine, 
Ere made ſo many Heroes yield, 
Or, like thoſe Eyes, maintain'd the Field. 


Diſmiſs your Frowns, leaſt Innocence 
And Beauty grieve for my Offence. 
Shou'd Heav'n with Tempeſts charge its Brow 
For each Impiety below, 
Thoſe Golden Lamps no more wou'd burn, 


But all in Clouds and Darkneſs mourn. 


By 
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D 
By all the Purple Wounds you bear, 4 
And O believe when thus I ſwear, 7 
Believe me, (for by Heav'n 'tis true, ) Fr 
My Thoughts were far from inj'ring Lou; T 
Witneſs Love's Queen, and Thou, who art H 
The greater Goddeſs of my Heart, 
And thoſe Dear Eyes, which far above 
My own I prize, my own I love. | Le 


Soon as your ſnowy Breaſts all bare 

To my tranſported Eyes appear, 

Your Breaſts, whoſe kindly Cluſters ſhine 
Round, plump, and big with juicy Wine, 
Ripe as the Grapes that load the Autumn 


[Vine; 


Druok 
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Drunk with their Beauty's Wine, I rave 

To ſee 'em tremble, pant, and heave, 

And, ſtung with Extaſy, impreſs d 

The bleeding Wound upon your Breaſt, 

From whence ſhou'd ſtream a milky Food 

To feed the Boy, Love's Infant God, ( 
He'll grow a Tyrant now H' as taſted Blood. \ 


| Since my Offence was Love's Excels, 
| Let Love the Faults of Love redreſs : | 
| If that will not your Wrath appeaſe, 
Ordain for Me what Pains You pleaſe ; 
The moſt tormenting Puniſhment, 

That injur'd Maid cou'd e're invent; 
For I with Pleaſure can ſuſtain 

A Thouſand Deaths, to eaſe your Pain. 


* | Alas 


| But this Second of Punch wou'd invite us to ſlay: 
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Alas ! who can his Crimes avert, 
When Love predeſtinates the Heart ! 
"Twas your proud Form that did inſpire 
My Breaſt with this reſiſtleſs Fire; 
Your Tyrant Beauty my wild Paſſion wrought, 


And I but practis'd, what your Eyes firſt taught 


— 


Made ver a PuNCGH-BO WI. 


[awa), 


* E firſt Deluge of Water waſh'd Mankind 


O] had this Noble Liquor been rightly employ! 
It the World had reſtor d, which the Water deſtroy" 
This full Bowl is our Ark, where we ſafely may fal 


Thro' an Ocean of Punch,—while we Sing * 
G1 


1 H 
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Miller's T A L E. 
FROM 


Geoffrey Chaucer. 


N Days of Old, if Story does not err, 
[ In Oxford dwelt an aged Carpenter; g 
But tho' with Riches he was amply ſtor'd, 
Greedy of Pelf, he Scholars kept at Board ; 
Daily he thriv'd, and thriving learn'd to Save ; 
A Jealous Dotard, and a Purſe proud Knave. 


It ſo beſel, a Youngſter of the Gown, 


For his Diverſion, took a Room in Town 


> © 5 Auf 
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At this old Carpenter's good Manſion-Houſe ; 
He let the Room—the Scholar paid his Spouſe. | 
A Youth He was of moſt accompliſh'd Parts, 
Deep read in Sciences, and learn'd in Arts ; 
But to Aſtrology he molt inclin'd, 

To that the Stars had influenc'd his Mind. 
You cou'd propoſe no Queſtion e're ſo nice, 
But he reſolv'd the Problem in a Trice, 

And drew infallible Concluſions by 

The ſure Determinations of the Sky ; 

No Almanack cou'd half fo well explain 

The dire Contingences of Drought, or Rain ; 
No Farmer in the Neighbourhood around, 
Without Conſulting him, broke up his Ground ; 
And Husbandmen their Contributions pay, 


To know when they ſhou'd Reap, or Cock ther 
| [Hay: 


He'd form a Diagram, and there deſcry 
The Z77oroſcope of a Nativity ; 


The 
In al 
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And much enlarge on num'rous Cuctolds born 
Beneath the Forked Star of Capricorn: 

He correſponded with the Heav'nly Signs, 
Conjuntlions, Aſpedts, Quartils, and their Trines ; 
And Stars wou'd tip the Wink, to let him know 
What Sublunary Thieves, or Lovers did below. 


He by his Knowledge purchas'd goodly Fame, 

And Gentle Nich las was this Artiſt's Name; 

His Maiden Looks profeſs'd a Saint-like Grace, 
And well-diſſembl'd Truth bely'd his Face; 

The Sophiſter a Graduate might prove 

In all th* Intrigues and ſecret Arts of Love; 

And when to ſolace, Phillis gave Occaſion, 

He punctually obey'd her Aſſignation. 
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With truſty Fondle Wife (as we have ſaid) 
He boarded; and to propagate his Trade, 
Alone Apartment to himſelf he had: 


The Chamber well his blooming Thoughts ex. 
[preſs'd, 


Spruc'd up with chearful Greens, and quainely 
[drels'd, 


Myrtles, and Flow'rs in Sweets confus'dly mect, 


Swect were the Greens, and Flow 'rs, but he imicll 
[more ſweet, 


On a Decyph ring Table, near the Bed, 

His 4/trelogick Schemes, and Globes were laid, 
His Aſcrolale, that long'd to ſhew his Art, 
With Cen/tellation Stones, were ſet apart : 
Upon a Shelf were Authors rang'd on high, 
With the fam'd Almagiſt of Plolomy; 
Whence he his Cant purtoin'd, and learneg Banters, 


Colures, Azimuthals, and Aimicanters. 


* 
N15 
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His Preſs was with a Scarlet Carpet grac'd, 
Where he his tunetul Inſtrument had plac'd, 
On which a-nights harmoniouſly he play'd, 
With Strings and Voice ſuch Melody he made, 
He play'd ſo ſweet, the Chamber ecchoing rung, 
And Angelus ad Virginem he ſung : 
Full many a Sonnet bleſs'd his warbling Throat, 
Shrill as the Lark, as merry was his Note. 


| The Carpenter, devoid of Senſe and Grace, 
(As it is many an Honeſt Townſman's Caſe) 
| But newly wedded had a Buxom Wife, 
| That he more dearly tender'd than his Life ; 
The gameſom Filly was about Eighteen, 
Barb'ry her Shape, her Paſterns ſtrait and clean, 
Which made the Sot his Charge in Durance keep, 
| Leſt She promiſcuouſly ſhou'd ſleal a Leap: 
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For She was wild, and young; He tame, and old, 
And thought all Cuckolds ſprung from Heat and 


[Cold ; , 


Unlearn'd, he ne're had read Sage Cato's Rules, 
Which preach this Maxim from the Moral Schools 


That who in Diſproportion wed, are Fools. 


Man ought to Couple with an equal Mate, 


For Youth and Age get nothing—but Debate ; 
The Husband Aged, and a Youthful Dame, 
His chilling Snow but ill requites her Flame : 
But ſince the Gull was fall'n into the Snare, 
He muſt endure what Fellow-Suft'rers bear, 
And think that She from Others will receive 


The Love He cannot, and which They can give. 


The Wiſe was wond'rous Fair, and therewithal 
Her gentle Body, as the Weezel, ſmall ; 
She wore a Girdle of Brocaded Silk, 
Her Apron whiter was than Morning Milk, 
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Purfl'd about, it fell in Pleats all ore; 

Clean was her Smock—embroider'd down before, 
The Collar round with Needle. Wort was wrought, 
Black as her Eyes, and wanton as her Thought; 
In gloſſy Rounds the jetty Bugles deck 

The graceful Column of her ſnowy Neck : 

Her Aercheif was of Lawn, with Ribbons ty'd 

In mazy Knots, and complicated Pride; 

Juſt on the leſs ning Calf her Buskins fall, 

And gayly lac'd the well-proportion'd Small : 
Her Fillet broad of Silt, was ſet full high; 

And the young Wanton had a liqu'riſh Eye: 
Her Eyebrows pincht like ſlender Arches grow, 
Bending in Shades, and blacker than a Sloe; 

Her ſpangl'd Purſe with tawdry Colours dy'd, 
Taſſell'd with Silk, hung dangling by her Side; 
Her ev'ry Garment, with a Rival Air, 

| Contended which ſhou'd moſt adorn the Fair : 


Her 
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Her Beauty and Attire each other grace, 
Her Face the Dreſs commends, the Dreſs her Face. 


$ | | tor 
, Her ſhining Hue was brighter to behold _ AJ 
« Than new-coin'd Angels, or the Noble-Gold : Or 
Fr Her Genial Songs full gladſom Notes expreſs d; 

79 So Sparrows chirping tread, and build their Neſt : d 
; | But to her Voice She like a Kid wou'd bound, Up. 
0 Frisking in Air, too light to touch the Ground. (W. 
| Her lovely Mouth, and Lips of Ruby, ſhew Anc 
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Like bluſhing Cherries pearbd with Morning Dew: beg 
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Not ſpicy Wines ſuch Fragrancies diſplay, | And 


— 
| — 
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Nor Apples hoarded in new-tedded Hay: He 
wiacing She was, as is a jolly Colt, Her 
, Long as a Maſt, and vpright as a Bott : The 
4 Not Down of Swans, or Bloſſoms on the Tree Firſt 
were half ſo ſoft, fo ſweet, fo beautiful as She: * 

The Tos 
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The Charmer was created for Delight, 


form'd to provoke a Monarch's Appetite, 
A Venus fit to wanton by Fove's Side, 


Or yet to make a good convenient Yulcan's Bride. 


Now Sir, and oft Sir, thus befel the Caſe ; 
Upon a Day this Gentle Nicholas 
(While the good Husband was to Os ney gone, 
And the young Wife was kindly left alone) 
Began his am'rous Paſſion to declare, 
And with outrageous Love attack d the Fair; 
He kiſs'd—he ogl'd her—with Ardor prels'; 
Her balmy Hand, and ſqueez'd her heaving Breaſt ; 
Then wantonly he ſtole down by degrees, 


Firſt-ſtrok'd her nn Thigh, then oraſp'd her 
[Knees, 


Till his impatient Hand like Lightning flew 


To a ſtrange Place = which ſcarce her Husband knew; 


(There 
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(There He had been indeed, but been in vain, Sa 

Gave Her ſmall Pleaſure, and Himſelf much Pain.) 

One Arm in ſtricteſt Folds the Fair embrac'd, * 

Clinging like Foy round her ſlender Waſte. Tl 

* For Love of You (ſays he) I inly mourn, H 

« All N ight J languiſh, and all Day I burn. N 

” Permit me then—— or I will ne're remove, Tl 

O grant me——or I periſh for your Love; 

Thus on your panting Boſom will J lie, | 

* Here conquer, or upon this Spot will die. ke 

Ne He 

Now, as in Paſſion, from his Arms She ſprung, 3 

Far from his Kiſſes back her Head She flung, | ö 

Writhing her twining Neck, as rack d with Pain, „4 


But wh:ſper'd Kindneſs, tho She look d Diſdain; 5 


Palf-ſmiling, and half. frowning She appears, 


And Venus ſeem d to chuckle thro her Tears; 


Says 
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Says She—* You ſhall not—Heavns—nay ſie for- 
(bear, 

I ſhall cry out, - and ſomebody may hear. 

Thus as they in the wanton Battel ſtrove, 

He boldly ſtorm'd, and ſeiz'd the Fort of Love; 

Nor cou'd She longer now the Foe withſtand, 

The Articles of Peace were in his Hand. 


Vet Gentle Nich'las, fearing to diſpleaſe, 

Fell, and ask'd Pardon on his bended Knees : 
He pray'd—he ſwore—and promis'd her ſo faſt, 
That She as kindly promis'd him at laſt. 
* You naughty Men have the prevailing Arts 
* To tyrannize o're filly Women's Hearts, 
* Undone by You, we fondly ſeek no Aid, 
* In Love moſt happy, when by Love betray'd ; 
Then ſwore devoutly by St. Becket's Shrine, 
Thine will I be (quoth She) and only thine, 


« When- 
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Whenever by kind Abſence I am free 


* From my old Husband's watchful Jealouſy : 
*© But J enjoin You, that You cautious prove, 


* And on your Life be ſecret in your Love ; 


for ſhou'd You not to Secreſy incline, 


« The raſh Diſcov'ry may endanger mine. 


Since I am bleſs d (ſaid he) with your Con. 


[ſent, 


Leave this Intrigue to my ſole Management; 


{© The Scholar idly has employ'd his Study, 
That of thy Logwood cannot make a Noddy. 
Thus Both agreed, and mutually they ſwore 

To wait the Time, as tis expreſsd before— 
Then after he had taken luſty Pains 

To warm her Gas&ins well, and thump'd her Loyns 
Thick on her Lips he pairring Kiſſes laid; 
Then firk'd his F:4d/e, and like wild he play'd, 


With 
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With eager Joy elate, he loudly ſings, 
Swift flew his Bow, and ſcarcely touch'd the Strings. 


It ſo befel, upon an Holy-Day, 
The beauteous Convert went to Church to pray; 
But firſt bethoughr her to conſult her Glaſs, 
And there in private She confeſs 4 her Face, 
Alſelv d from venial Stains her Beauties ſhone, 
In Luſtre equal to the Mid-day Sun. 


Now of this Charch there was a Pariſh-Clerk 
[cleped Abſolon—a furious Spark, 
His Goldy Locks were curPd, and from his Head 
On each Side op ning, like a Fan, they ſpread ; 
His Countenance Vermiliom was; his Eyes 
Grey as a Cooſe's, and he look'd as wiſe ; 
He tripp'd full featly with a mincing Pace, 
In Haſen red, and an affected Grace; 


And 
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And as on Bread and Butter Children uſe, 


He wore G/aſs-Windows printed on his Shoes. ( 
His Azure Veſt thick ſet with Points, embrac'd Wer 
And narrowly confin'd his ſpiny Waſte ; o 
His Surplice over all did downward flow, And 
Fair as the Bloſſom whit'ning on the Bough. But 
Mad 
A merry Child he was, a parlous Knave, The 
Well cou d he uſe the Lancet, Clip, or Shave, Upo 
Or draw a Leaſe, as if h' had learn'd by Heart To! 
The Barber-Surgeon's, and the Lawyer's Art; And 
His various Legs he threw in Figures rare, Befo1 
And coupee'd with a Courtly Oxford Air ; His | 
| He to his Strings his tow'ring Voice cou'd raiſe, Her! 
And on his Citrern tlirum Harmonious Lays ; He c 
No publick Inn, no Tavern in the Town, Had 
Where He, and where his Fiddle were not known ; Tran 
The merry Maids without him knew no Bliſs, Into 


They took a Licenſe from his Strings to Kiſs, 


Out 
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Our Jolly Abſolon, thus brisk and gay, 
Went with his Ceyſer on a Sabbath-Day, 
To fume the Pariſh-Wivcs with pious Haſte, 
And on them many a Holy Leer he caſt. 
But when fair Aliſon he view'd, each Glance 
Made his Heart caper, and his Spirits dance; 
The Yotary did more devoutly look 
Upon her Heav'nly Eyes, than on his Book : 
To Her he Zom'd, unmindtul of the Altar, 
And on her Face repeats his Lady's Pſalter ; 
Before her Beauties Shrine devoutly whiſpers 
His Mattins o're, and darkling (ings his Yefpers. 
Her Lovely Form ſo gratiſy'd the Senſe, 
He cou'd not keep his wand'ring Eyes from thence : 
Had now the Pow'rs of Fove's ſuperior Houſe 
Transform'd our Clergy-Spark, and City-Spoule 
Into a Mufty-Cat, and a Sultana-Moule, 


* The 
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The furry Orthodox had born away, 1 


In his rapacious Claws, the raviſh'd Prey. 


This Azſolon, o'recome with am'rous Care, 
Felt ſuch inſatiate Longings for the Fair, 
That for her Sake alone, he cou'd refuſe 
(What rarely Pari/h-Clerk remits) his Dues : 
For tho' the Female-Of rings were many, | 
He out of Kindneſs wou'd not touch a Penm; 
But that Religion might obliging prove, 

He threw them in the Service All for Love. 


The Day was paſt, at length approach'd the 
[Night, 


Pale Cynthia glitter'd with her Silver Light ; 


His truſty Gittern forth the Lover brings, 1 
And ſoſtly humming preludes to his Strings, 7 
Till his inſtructed Voice and Hand prepare Wh 


In goodly Strains to Serenade the Fair: 
Along he trudg'd with thioughtſul Love oppre's's, 


While Jcatouſy conſum'd his throbbing Breaſt ; 4 
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He juſt before the Ladies Bow 'r appear'd, 
When wakeful Chanticleer's firſt Crow was heard, 


Which rouz'd the ſlumb'ring Strings, they ſoon 
[obey'd, 


And in an Eunuc hi Voice he ſung, and play'd, 
His mournful Lays in doleful Notes expreſs 


A Canticle of Woe, and Lovers in Diſtreſs, 


SO N 


() My dear Lady“ O my Lady dear! 
From gentle Flock-bed route, and eke vouch- 


[ /afe to hear, 
Tour Paramour, whoſe Brains (by the ſame Token) 


Are like his Fiddle crackt, with Strings and Heart nigh 
[ broken, 


O pity a diſaſfrow Lover weeping, 
Who for Tou wakes all Night , while Jou are ſoundly 
| [ /leeping. 


Y 3 While 
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Who lights his Paſſion, and neglects his Flame ; 
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While thus he Sings, the Carpenter awoke, 

And jogging Aliſon, thus gently ſpoke ; 

4 Hear'ſt Thou not how beneath our Bow'ry Wall 
% Abſolou chaunts blythe Notes, and Quavers ſmal|! 
As ſcarce awake She yawn'd, and anſwer'd Gaping, 


God wot J hear,—but little mind his Scraping, 


Day after Day he courts the ſcorntul Dame, 


His am'rous Cares each Hour augmented ſo,.— 


The Love-ſick Wretch was quite begon with Woe; 


Pleas'd with his Pains, he ſooths the fond Diſeaſe, 


And try'd all Methods, Lovers take, to pleaſe. Son 
He fleeks, careens, perfumes, and dreſſes high, But 
Affects ſoſt Airs, and gambols in her Eye; The 

| Now bribes ſome truſty Female Friend to try her, 
And Billet- Doux imparts his am'rous Fire, 5 
is 


Risi. 
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Righteouſly ſcrawl'd with many a Scripture-Portion, 


To ſhew how much he was—at her Devotion. 


For Her he dainty Cates, and Viands got, 
Flawns, Cultards, Cakes, and Wafers piping hot, 
And (for he knew the Dame was nicely bred) 

He ſent her fragrant Hydromel, and Mead; 

For well he deem'd ſome Nymphs, not over-chaſte, 
By Courtly Preſents are ſubdu'd at laſt 2 

The heedleſs Sex too eaſily believe, 

And Men by various Stratagems deceive : 


The Young and Vain cheap glitt ring Toys ap- 
[prove, 


Some flatter'd are, ſome bully'd into Love ; 
But all his Skill can no Relief impart, 
The Gentle Nich las fo poſſeſs d her Heart. 


The De/phian God in vain his Songs inſpire, 
His Maſter-Hand no more provokes the Lyre, 


14 | His 
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His Midnight Toils with no Reward are crown', 


His lighted Gifts are unſucceſsful found: 


Th' Ungrate repays his Flames with cold Diſdain, 


Smiles at his Torments, and neglects his Pain, 
With ſportive Scorn inſults her humble Slave, 


And ridicules him for the Wounds She gave. 


Now when one Saturday Uxorious John 

On urgent Bus'neſs was to Os'ney gone, 

he Scholar with the Wife in Counſel join'd, 
Lilclos d-the Project, which he had deſign'd ; 


Where 'twas concluded, if the Game went right, 


Nick las ſhou'd ſolace in her Arms all Night; 
T” effect the Plot, they both their Wits employ, 
Both equally impatient to enjoy. 


Then to his Room he ſecretly conveys 


Proviſions to ſubſiſt him for Two Days; 


Bid. 


Bic 
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Bidding her tell the Property, in Caſe 

He ask'd for Him, She knew not where he was, 
Nor had She all the Day beheld his Face ; 

And that She fear'd ſome Accident befel 

The moody Scholar, or he was not well ; 

Since nor the Maid, nor She her ſelf cou'd make, 
With all their Art, the Gentle Nh las ſpeak. 

In cloſe Retirement thus he paſs'd away, 

Like ſome Recluſe, the melancholy Day, 

There eat, and ſlept till Sunday-Night came on, 
And Light departed with the Setting-Sun. 


The good old Carpenter with much Surprize, 
And ſenſeleſs Wonder, turnd up both his Eyes, 
Then wiſely ſhook his Noddle ſage, and ſaid, 
pray Heav'n he be not ſuddenly fall'n dead. 

* Ah! Benedicite by this good Light, 
* I fear—much fear that all Things go not right. 


Y 4 Book- 
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© Book-Learning is, no doubt, a mighty Pain, 
The Night- Sweat, and Day-Labour of the Brain, 
Poring brings Scholars many a grievous Ill ; 

« An Apoplexy—and a Book may kill. 

« Liſe is uncertain too, and full of Sorrow ; 


cc 


We're in our Shops To Day, and Graves To- 
Morrow. 


Latelv I faw a Neighbour work full hard, 


*© Who now reſts from his Toils—in our Church. 
[yard : 


* Bankrupt of Life, I ſaw him, Trade forſaking, 


Extended on a Bier of his own Making. 


The Preachment done, he call'd in furious Faſhion, 


A Truſty Squire to make an Application. 


Up to the Scholars Room he flew in haſte, 


And jdnbfd at the Door—bur found all faſt : 


Again 
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Again he ſtorm'd it with a boiſtrous Force, 


There bawl'd, and hallow'd till the Slave grew 
[hoarſe, 


„ What hoa ! why Maſter Nicholas, I ſay, 
What! will you doze thus all the live- long Day: 
But, tho' he thunder'd, till he ſhook the Room, 
With truſty Nich' las not a Word—but Mum. 

Below he ſpy'd a Port- hole wide and large, 

Thro' which the ſtern Grimalkin us d to charge 
Pickeering Parties of the Vermin: Kind, 

With whom he many a bloody Battel join'd ; 
There he ſaw Nich las fit, with Looks intent, 
Gaping, and ſtaring tow'rds the Firmament, 

As if he was examining the Moon 

For Napkin gone aſtray, or Silver Spoon, 

Reſolv'd to bring the Planets to Confeſſion, 

For Culprit Mortal's, not their own Tranſgreſſion. 
Surpriz d at this unuſual Sight, the Man 

Down Stairs agaſt unto his Maſter ran, 


Ready 
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Ready to break his Neck with eager Haſte, 
To tell what he had ſeen, and what had paſs't, 


l a l ” — 3 
— — — — —_ — 


And gave a full and punctual Relation 
Of the Reſult—ot his Negotiation. 


—— —— 


The ſtrange diſaſt rous News his Servant brought 
Roll'd in his Mind, and hung upon his Thought; 
At which both Hands acroſs his Breaſt he laid, 
«© Defend us good Saint Frideſwide, he ſaid; 
© We're foild by Providence, nor can we know 
What ſhall befal our Pilgrimage below. 


* Aftrology,*with Notions wild and vain, 
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* Has made him giddy, and quite turn'd his Brain. 


e *Tts a preſumptuous daring Crime to pry 

% Tnto the Counſels of the Deity. 

„ Unlearn'd my ſelf, I till this Truth profeſs't, 
% Moſt Happy they that underſtand the leaſt, 
** Who in Religious Offices advance 


By an obedient, pious Tgnorance, 


« And 


I 


(0 
cc 


oc 


00 
(c 
6. 
40 


40 


7” 


1 


cc 


ow: 


Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 331 


e And wiſely in the beaten Path proceed, 
Nor raſhly venture on beyond their Creed; 
e Thro' winding Lahyrinths we blindly ſtray, 


And in Us wand ring Maze of Knowledge loſe 
[our Way. 


* Alike Miſchance beſel, if Fame don't lye, 
A Brother Student in Aſtrology. 
As He was ſaunt'ring out one Star. light Even, 
“ To view the Revolution- State of Heav'n, 
And poring thro' his Necromantick Glaſs, 


* To ſee what, he ne're thought ſhou'd come to 
[pals ; 


r 
= — 4 2 = P. 


VAnto a Pit he ſell.— Nor He, nor all 
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* His truſty Planets cou'd foreſee his Fall: 
Alas! he ſaw not that. —And thus we find, 
* Tho' Heav'n may wink, Aſtrologers are blind. 
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« But yet exceedingly I rue the Caſe, 
And fore Miſchance of Gentle Nicholas; 
* He muſt be waken'd, on this ſad Occaſion, 


* From Muſing deep, and death-like Contem- 
[plation; 


65 If ought my Strength or Cunning can prevail, 


If well-known Spells, and Amulets don't fail. 


With that he call'd his Knave up from below, 
And bid him bring along an Jon. Crow, 

Which forcibly the brawny Ruſtick thruſt 
Between the yawning Door, and ſturdy Poſt, 


And with Three thund'ring Heaves the ſhatter'd 
[ Door, 


Born from its Hinges, flew into the Floor. 


But Nich'las well appriz'd, in ſullen State, 
Stiff, without Motion, like a Statue, fat. 
His ſtony Eyes with wild Amazement ſtare, 


Aud upward {till he gap'd into the Air. 


The 
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The Carpenter advanc d and ſhook him hard, 

The more he ſhook, the more he gap'd, and ſtar'd ; 
Then piteouſly he yell'd, and in his Ear 

Sent hideous Screams ;—but Nzck refus'd to hear: 
Then firſt to Exorciſe the Room he falls, 

Croſſing the Door, the Threſhold and the Walls, 
And after mumbl'd o're in baleful Tone 


The dreary Night-Spell thrice, which thus goes on; 


From Fairy Elves, and Church-yard Sprights, 

That walk their Ghoſtly Rounds a. nights, 

“From the deaf Adder's forked Sting, 
And the Night-Raven's footy Wing, 

From that ſeducing wand ring Fire, 

© That Peaſant leads thro' Dirt and Mire, 

The Night-Mare that on Mortal gets, 

* And rides him till he groans, and ſweats ; 

Saint Benedict defend this Room; 

Nor let the foul Fiend hither come. 


Thus 
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Thus, after he had charm'd, and ſhook him long, 
He by degrees began to uſe his Tongue ; 
Then with a Groan his Words a Paſſage found, 


And ſhall (fays he) eftſoons the World be 
[drown'd ? 


The Carpenter cry'd, Well-a-day ! Alas 
* What is it you forebode muſt come to paſs ! 


* Ah! think on God—to Heav'n thy Pray'rs ad. 
[drels, 


Like poor Mechanick Mortals in Diſtreſs. 
Fetch me (ſaid he )—again my Spirits fall; 
* Fetch mea potent Muy of humming Ale; 
And aſterward in private thou ſhalt hear 


* What much concerns us both but firſt produce 
[the Beer, 


Of mighty Ale he brought a Double Quart, 
And after cach had ſwallow'd down his Part, 
The Scholar rais'd the Door, and made it ſaſt, 


And at his Side the Carpenter he plac d. 
«© Now 
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Nou John, my kindeſt Hoſt, and Landlord dear, 
Thou on the Goſpel of thy Faith ſhalt ſwear, 
* To living Wight thou never wilt betray 
* The Tenor of the Words I now ſhall ſay : 
* For know the Secrets I impart to thee, 
Were firſt by Gracious Heav'n reveal'd to me; 
© DiſtraRtion ſhall enſue, if Tm betray'd, 
And Frenzy ſeize on thy perfidious Head. 
Sage John rejoin'd, © You do me mighty wrong, 
* Thus to ſuſpect me laviſh of my Tongue; 
I] am no Cask, in which the Waters ſink, 
And looſely flow thro' ev'ry leaky Chiak ; 
Il not diſcloſe on Forſeit of my Life, 
Not ev'n to Aliſon my deareſt Wiſe. | 
Quoth Nich'las then-—and paus'd as at a Stand, 
And with a friendly Preſſure graſp'd his Hand; 
* To thee, and thee alone, I will declare 


The ſecret Sentiments of ev'ry Star. 


* 
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« As lately I the various Moon beheld, 

« *Twas there by my Aſtrology reveal'd, 
Directed by her kind, auſpicious Light) 

« That upon Monday next, at Quarter. night, 

« Rains ſhall deſcend too fierce to be withſtood, 
« And greater far than thoſe of Noahs Flood; 
“The delug'd Globe ſhall ſink within an Hour, 
* The Storm ſo great, ſo terrible the Show'r, 
„Mankind ſhall periſh in the boiſt'rous Tide. 
% Alas! my Wife !--- (the Carpenter reply d.) 
Shall She be drown'd ?---Alas ! mine Aliſon! 
Then almoſt ſunk with Grief into a Swoon ; 
„Is there no Remedy in this fad Caſe ? 

„ Yes, yes, full good (quoth Gentle Nicholas) 
If thou wilt ſteer by Solomon's Advice, 

« And cheaply grow, by other's Counſels, wile, 
4 Haſt thou not been inſtructed, how of old 


* The General Flood to Noah was ſorctold > 


ic How 
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How he, by ſecret Revelation, found 

'* Mankind muſt periſh, and the World be drown'd ! 
What wily Projects fill'd his thoughtful Head, 
© To ſave the beauteous Conſort of his Bed ! 
He at this Nict much rather wou'd incline 
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The Patriarchal Grandeur to reſign 


* Of all his fleecy Ewes, and all his milky 
Kine, 


( Than not to have procur'd a ſingle Ship, 
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To watt her ſafely o're the rolling Deep. 
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Therefore, without more Ceremony, go, 


* 


—— 


And inſtantly get ready for us Two 
* And Aliſon, three Aueading- Troughs, ſo large, 
That we may ride ſecure as in a Barge; 
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Then, after that, proportionably get 
* Proviſions good of Liquids, and of Meat, 
* To victual for a Day the little Fleet : 
The Waters ſhall abate, and ebb away, 
About the Prime upon th' enſuing Day. 
2 But 
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But ah! beware that not a Word be ſaid 

« Or to thy Knave, or Gillian the Maid, 

< Both doom d to die; no kind Reprieve is giv'n, 
& Such is the Sentence, ſuch the Will of Heay'n ! 
Ask me not why—You but in vain require, 

“ may not gratify thy fond Deſire; 

&« As often as you ask, I will deny, 

&*. Nor once divulge the Secrets of the Sky : 

te Suffice it, that thy Grandfire Noah's Fate 

&« Succeſsfully ſhall on thy Fortunes Wait, 
Thou ſhalt enjoy the wat'ry Globe alone, 
The boundleſs Riches of the World thine own, 

* As for thy Wife—take thou no further Care, 


* The Stars determine to preſerve the Fair. 


« Now when thou haſt perform'd what IT have I. B 
[faid, ws 


And all my Precepts punQually obey'd, 


«© (Hang: 
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(Hanging the Veſſels in the Roof fo high, 
«.As ſcarce to be diſcern'd by Mortal Eye) 
And carefully in ev'ry-Wherry ſtor d 

A truſty Ax to cut th' impending Cord; 
Next I enjoin thee, hew a Paſſage wide 
In Front of thy fair Manſion, and provide 


* To back th unruly Whos: and ſtem the boi- 
ſt'rous Tide. 


© Thus ſhall the floating Navy glide away, 

As from the Dock, and launch into the Ses. 
Then merrily we'll ſeud (T undertake) 

As the white Pact, when ſhe purſues the Date. 
„Now will I-call—hoa Aliſon /—hoa Fohn ! 

* Cheat y* my Hearts—the Flood will paſs anon. 
gut on that Night, when we the Veſſels board, 
* All muſt be ſilent, and not ſpeak a Word, 

gut ſecretly to Heav'n' our Pray'rs addreſs, 
And importune the Gods for our Succeſs: 
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** Once more,—and then 1 have diſcharg d my Th 


Heart, Wi 
Thou, and thy Wife muſt diſtant ſwing apart, 
% Leaſt any impious, foul Offence ariſe He 


* From Fen 2 lewd Thoughts, or wan. 
| [ton Eyes, 


Th Inſtructions giv'n, away the Hubead went, 
His Soul diſtracted, full of Diſcontent, 
And to his Wife diſcover'd all, which She 
Was conſcious of, and better knew-than He: 
But yet pretending well-diſſembl'd Fear, 
She beat her faithleſs Breaſt, and tore her Hair; 
True Sex all ore, —the Nymph began to cry, 
„% Ah! do not let thy faithful Turtle die; 
“ Preſerve thy Aliſon,. O fave my Life! 
h « I am thy true, thy very wedded Wife. 


Affection can th' External Senſes blind, n 
And ſtamps ſuch deep Impreſſions on the Mind, 


Th' Ima 
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; Th' Imagination is ſo ſtrongly wrought, 


„pich Fancy we grow ſick, and ev'n expire with 
Thought. 


Hence Viſionary Floods his Soul moleſt, 

and roll and tumble in his troubl'd Breaſt - 4 

| He thinks he ſees mad Waves inſult the Shore, 
And hears the loud tempeſtuous Billows roar, 
Then many a Tear he ſheds, and inly groans, 
Sighs to the Winds, and ſends forth bitter Moans, 
For Fear the rolling Deluge ſhou'd deſtroy 
The darling Conſort of his Nuptial Joy. 


Under a Colour, and a Sham Pretence, 
Of weighty Bus'neſs, and of Conſequence, 
The Prentice and the Maid (not well aware on't) 
Were ſent to London on an April-Errand. 


At length th' appointed Monday-Night was come, 
The Doors faſt ſhut, no Taper in the Room, 


Z 3 all Mm 
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All Things adjuſted as they ought to be, T 
The Tadders fixt,.— and up they climb d all Three. A 
Firſt Nich Jas ſtalk'd ; then gravely mounted John; | 
With nimble Strides next tript Fair Aliſon : : W 
There the good Husband fat with lining Ears, W 


At his Dev otion, mutt ring ore his pray rs, A 

Bidding his Beads from Peril to defend, Ir 

ExpeRting (till to hear the Rains deſcend. T 

In Death-like Sleep the Carpenter ſoon lay, 1 
Fatigu'd with toilſom Labours of the Day ; a 

Much about Curfew- time, or little more, 

His troubl'd Ghoſt in Travail groan'd. full fore, 

His Head miſ laid upon the naked Board, 

Made him uneaſy, and he ſoundly. ſnor d: " 

Which fairly ſeem'd che friendly Husband's Cue, k 

T' inſtru&t the Lovers what they ought to do. 0 

It 


When Gentle Nicholas percęiv d him faſt, 
Down by the Ladder hg deſcends in Haſte ; 
Then 
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Then Aliſon full ſoftly after ſped, 

And both ſans Ceremony went to Bed. 

What wanton Revellings! what am'rous Feats 
Were play'd between the Matrimonial Sheets ! 
What breathleſs Extaſies! what dying Charms 
And how they curl'd in one another's Arms 

In melting Paſtime, Solace, and Delight, 


They paſs d the pleaſing Hopes, and entertain'd the 
[Night ; 


Till ev'n the Bell of Lauds began to ring, 
And Friars to the Chancells went to ſing. 


The Pariſh-Clerk, the am'rous Abſolon, 
With vain Fantaſtick Love ſo wo begon, 
To Os ney- Abby on the Monday went, 
Where he his Hours in anxious Pleaſure ſpent; 
Of a Monaſtict privately he ſought 
If there the Carpenter had lately wrought : 
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The Brotherhood reply d“ His Ghoſtly Beard 
« Has not ſince Saturday to us appear'd ; 

« Or to the Graunge, our Abbot ſends from thence, 
6 To get Church-Timber and Cathedral-Pence, 

<« Where frequently the Mbꝰs empow'rd to go, 
« And often tarries there a Day or two; 

“O Or ſaunt'ring in his Shop, he ſpends the Day, 
« But where he plies, in ſooth I cannot ſay. 


This Paramour full jocund grew and light, 
And thus bethought himſelf—“ J, in Deſpite 
* Jealouſy, \ will kiſs fair Aliſon this Night: \ 
* Im confident Old Grey-beard has not ſtirr d 
« About his Door, ſince Morning firſt appear'd ; 
«* $0 may I thrive, at Crowing of the Cock 
Ill at her Chamber-Window ſoftly knock, 
Till the fair Dame, in Pity from above, 
** Shall mourn the Story of my fruitleſs Love; 


* How- 
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Howe 're ſevere my Fate, I cannot mils 
« The Civil Favour of a welcome Kiſs; 
“ Surely I ſhall ſome Comfort bear away, 


„My Lips have itch'd ſo merrily all Day. 


Now when ſhrill Chanticleer firſt crow'd, anon 
Up roſe the Jolly Lover ABſolon ; 
His Courtly Dreſs adjuſted was, and nice 
With Trappings gay, and many a quaint Device ; 
And to put on a more ſurprizing Air, 28 
He i d his Locks, and jeſamin'd his Hair, 
Sweet fragrant Seeds, and perfum'd Paſtills eat, 


To ſeem more gracious, and to breath more ſweet, 


Thus in his gawdy Trim he took his Road 
To the good Carpenter's deſir d Abode, 
The Caſement beat with many a Gentle Stroke, 
And as his buſy Knuckle play'd, he ſpoke: 


My 
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% My Honycomb---my Fair---my Breath of Spice, 


“ Dear of all Dears - ſweet Bird of Paradiſe, 
« Awake---and to thy faithful Lover ſpeak, 


„Who ſighs for Grief, with Woe whoſe Heart- 


(rings break, 
“ You diſregard the Suff rings which I bear, 
* Unmindful to reward my am'rous Care; 
* Wounded with Love, and bleeding withDiſdain, 
<< I faint, and ſtagger underneath the Pain; 


6 I for thy Beauties pant, deſire, and burn, 
* Like Infant-Lambs that for the Nipple mourn ; 
* All Night I weep, lament my doleful State, 
wo The Turtle true ne're mourn d ſo for her Mate; 


* Liſtleſs of Food, I like fond Virgins prove, 


* Thar will admit no Nouriſhment—but Love. 


* Away be gone—Jack Fool. be gone—away, 


If this is all your Clerſſpip has to ſay; 


* So help me Heav n and ſweet St. James (ſays She ) 


I love another better far than thee. 


« Mortal, 


«« 
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% Mortal, Avaunt— (She cry d) - no more moleſt 
„My ſofter Dreams, nor interrupt my Reſt; 

* AScore of Devils ſeize thee ;—prithee keep 
No longer whining here - but let me ſleep. 

* Unhappy Youth, ungrateful Nymph (he ſaid) 
Are thus my Suff rings in the Ballance weigh'd 2 
Never was faithful Love ſo ſhamefully repaid : 
Since 'twill no better be yet grant me this, 
« Vouchſafe the Favour of a ſingle Kiſs. 

If ſo, wilt thou contentedly be gone 2 
Upon thy Lips I'll ſwear (quoth 44/olon.) 
Prepare to Ai the Book---I come anon. 

Then whiſp'ring Nicholas, She cry'd, © Lie till ; 
Of mirthful Laughter thou ſhalt have thy Fill. 
Down on his Marrow-bones he falls, and there | 
To Love's propitious Pow'rs directs his Pray'r, 
And Thanks returning, ſilently confeſs'd 

No Lord fo happy, and no King ſo bleſs d; 


** This 
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„This Pledge may prove an Earneſt of a Sum 
* Of Endleſs Wealth, and Golden Joys to come. 
The Caſement then Sh unloos'd with eager Haſte ; 


« Quickly ( fays my diſpatch, and ſpeed ry 
| faſt 
78k 51 ö | 


For ſear our envious Neighbours ſhou'd prove 
| [Spies, 


40 And then "oy will have Tongues | as well as 
[Eyes. 


With freſh n is Mouth he then ſupply'd, 


Firſt lightly bruſh'd his Lips, and then more nicely 
| [dry'd, 


Blind was the Night, and black as Pitch or Cole, 
When fair and ſoft She to the Window ſtole, 
And thro' the Caſement jutted out behind 
Her Nether Countenance with Cheeks as blind ; 
Where Abſolon cloſe buckling to the Matter, 
Kiſs'd her full fav'rily—'twixt Wind and Water. 
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At firſt he ſtarted back, ſurpriz d with Fear, 
Something he felt buſh'd ore with curling Hair, 
Monſtrouſly rough, and ſhaggy as a Bear ; 

On ſecond Thoughts his Error ſoon appear d, 

He well conſider d Woman wore no Beard; 
Whence he profoundly gueſs'd, he might accoſt 
The Fair One in Reverſe—and kiſs-à Parte poſt. 
Fretting he ſcrubs to wipe away the Savour 

Of Olid Salts, and Ammoniack Flavour. 

He ſpit—he ſputter'd—made a foul ado ; 

Fe. Ile (quoth She) and clapt the Window too, 
Wrathful away he ſtalk'd a ſullen Pace, 

Wild with his Wrongs, impatient of Diſgrace, 
Diſtracted when his Rival's Voice he heard 
Inſulting cry within 4 Beard! a Beard! 

He bit his Lips between his Teeth, like Food 

He ground the Fleſh, and churn'd the frothy Blood. 


Reſent- 
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Reſentment now had cool'd his warm Delire, 


No more he glows with Love's impetuous Fire Ar 
The Fever in his Blood no longer burns, Pl: 
The Brand extinguiſh'd, into Aches turns. * 


Averſe to Love, he ſhuns the hateful Cauſe 

Of Paramours, and diſavows their Laws: 

This Backward Kiſs had eas d his Love-ſick Heart, 
Reliev d the Malady, and cur'd the Smart: 

Love and the faithleſs Sex he now defy'd, 

And ſobbing, like a School. Boy flogg d, he cry'd ; 
& Alas! (faid he) that I ſhou'd be fo blind, | 
Not to conſider, fickle Womankind, 


11 Like aul. Cocks, are light , and veering 
[with the Wind. ) 


„ Down will I 90 to Satan's Darkſom Cell, 


„ Thence will J fetch Revenge, if there's Revenge 
ſin Hell. 


Tt 
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It happen d, as he Ruminating ſtood, 
An early Vulcas in the Neighbourhood 
Ply'd at his Forge, —acroſs the Street he went, 
And quickly reach'd the ſmoky Tenement ; 
He, forming Plough-ſhares, on the Anvil beat, 
Mid-day Repaſt to earn by Morning-Sweat ; 
At Gervaſe's he knock'd, who anſwer'd ſtrait ; 
One open'd, and one ſtooping paſs d the Gate. 
Friend Alſolon, what makes you up ſo ſoon ? 
* Haſt thou been Catterwawling by the Moon 2 
Some bonny Laſs (I trow) or Damſel bright 
'* Has to thy wanton Fiddle danc'd all Night. 
Buſy in Thought, revolving oft his Wrong, 
His ſtifl'd Words within ne re reach'd his Tongue: 
He from the Di/taff had more Hax to draw 
Of finer Thread than what good Gervaſe ſaw : 


Moody 
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Moody he frown'd, refus'd to tell his Caſe, 

But ask d the Culter for a little Space, 

That ſparkl din the Forge, a glowing Maſs. 
Quoth Smutty-Face, ** To gratily a Friend, 

I wou d not, tho twas Gold, refuſe to lend; 

** But—prithee ſay—on what Deſign you borrow : 
Ask me not now, I'll tell thee more To Morrow, 
Pleas'd with the Grant, his eager Gripe laid hold 
Faſt on the Culter, where the Steel was cold, 
Then with impatient Strides began to ſteal 
Tow'rds Antique John's more aged Citadel. 
Thither arriv'd, he nimbly patter'd o're 

The rattling Caſement, as he did before ; 

But firſt he cong d, and hem'd,—ſure Signs to know 
When an impatient Lover waits below. 


She heard, and hearing thus her ſelf expreſs't.; 
* What Vagabond that thus diſturbs my Reſt 2 


* Some 
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* Some Midnight Robber ſent on vile Deſign, 
% Feloniouſly attempting to purloin 


My Husband's beſt Commodities — his Wife, and 
[Coyn.) 


Soſt he reply d- Tis I- and I alone. 

* You -o are You ?—I am thine ABſolon 
“J here preſent thee with a precious Thing, 

« My Mother's Gift, a fair Enamel'd Ring 


„Of well-wrought Gold— Tll freely give thee 
[this, 


And give it only for another Kiſs, 


Nich las was from the tumbl d Blankets got, 
From uling of the Wife, to ule the Pot; 
And to promote the Jeſt; and mend the Story, 
Swore he ſhou'd kiſs him—4 Poſteriori; 
Then up he climbs, and thro the Window launches 
His mounted Cannon- bore quite to the Haunc hes. 


A a Quoth 
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Quoth A#ſolony,—® My precious Sweet, my Heart, 


*® Speak, Deareſt, ſpeak ; I know not where thou 
art. 


Nychvlas ſull- charg d, in loud Return let fly 

A Bomb, that burſt like Thunder ſrom the Sky; 
The Sulph'rous Exhalation from behind, 

Blaſted the Sight, and almoſt ſtruck him blind; 
The other ſtood prepar'd with Iron hot, 
ih las on the Fundamentals ſmote. 

0] £005 the Skin a full Hand's Breadth, or more, 
The Patient with the Blow tormented ſore, 

For Anguiſh of the Smart began to roar ; 
Furious he rag'd, confounded at the Matter, 


„ Help---Water, loud he cry'd,— © Help—Water, 
 [Water. 


The Husband ſtarting from his Slumber roſe, 
And in Confuſion quitted his Repoſe; 

Now comes the Flood, thought he, —ſans more ado 
He ſnatch'd his Ax, and cut the Cord a-two. 


Deſcend- 
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Deſcending—down he fell ;=and tumbling down, 
Lay breathleſs on the Pavement in a Swoon ; 

The Lovers ſtart from their polluted Sheets, 

And yelling Murder cry about the Streets. 

In Flocks the Neighbours ſcamper'd far and near; 
With ſtupid Eyes, and gaping Wonder ſtare 

Upon the poor deluded Carpenter. 

Men, Women, Dogs, and Boys together ran, 

And flood agaſt to fee him look fo wan; 

Scholars and Cits---the Wiſe and the VWifacres, 
Vives with their Cackolds, and their Cackoldmakers. 
So fore the Fall, that in Precipitation 

Some Bones were broke, ſome ſuſſer'd Dillocaticn ; 
In vain he pleaded in his own Defence, = 
The IVife and Scholar form'd ſome ſham Pretence, / 


And jointly ran him down with frontleſs lope, 
(dence ; / 


Bant'ring the Neighbours that around him ſtood, 
its entertain'd ſuch Whims of Noah's Flood, 


A Ss D Arti 
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Notions ſo wild, fantaſtick, and ſo vain. 

They made him frantick, and had crack'd his Brain, 
For this Three Xneading-Troughs aloft he hung, 

For this all Night aloft he dangling ſwung, 

And by Intreaties long prevail'd, that we 

Wou'd kindly Sit with him for Conipany. 
Upward they gape into the Roof, and there 
Eſpy Two Veſſels waving in the Air. 

Soon the Sagacious Mob his Fozble found, 


T hey ſneer d in Conſort, and the Laugh went 
[round ; 


They laugh'd the more, the more he did proteſt, 
And lightly turn'd his Earneſt into Feſt : 

The ſober Plea, his Reaſon offer'd, went 

For Bedlam-Proof, and Moorfield Argument: 

In Ridicule Conted'rate Scholars join, 

For well they ſmok'd the Jocular Deſign ; 
Brother to Brother's bound by mutual Laws, 


There's Party Laugh, as well as Party. Cauſe. 


Hence 
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/ 
Hence in a Moment was the Story known, 
And he a Madman deem'd thro' all the Town. 


Thus Nich Jas all Night claſp'd the anton Dame, 
And the Good Wife had Plenty of that Same; 
Spruce Abſolon was bilkt of his Deſire, 

One Jiltea was, and One felt Ordeal Fire. 
Night made our Vocal Sterubold miſapply, 
And Kiſs prepoſt'rouſly her Nether Eye. 

The Gown's-Man he his Clergy claim'd, and ſo 
Was only branded on the Cheek below. 

As for the Clerk I leave him to reſent, 


The injur'd Husband to his Diſcontent, 
The Philomath and Wife for ever to repent. 


A a 3 Imita- 
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Tmitated from a Little Book, Entitl d, 
POET X Ruſticantis Literatum Otium. 


TI FowverR &T COMP E. 


Novgh my am'rous Muſe has play'd, 
E And ſweetly ſung the Gentle Maid; 
Gentle Tycoris, fair and young, 

Enough has grac'd my am'rous Song. 
Upon her Checks, upon her Breaſts, 
Cupid in Down, and Roſes reſts ; 


On roſy Beds, in wanton Play, 
Frolicks all Night, and ſports all Day. 
Sufficiently T've ſung the Fair, 


Her cruel Eyes, and mazy Hatr, 


That ſo unmercifully ſhine, 


Her Eyes that burn with Rage Divine, 
They kill this tender Heart of mine. 5 
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But Love no more my Breaſt alarms ; 


Now let us ſound 7o Arms ! To Arms! 
Let the Drums beat a Martial Strain, 
While Echo's rattle o're the Plain; 

Bid Trumpets rouze the Warrior-God 


With Fury chat'd, and bath'd in Blood: 
Who, when the thund'ring War is done, 


With Laurels crown'd, in Battel won, 
Retreats in eager Haſte, to ſport 
With Venus in the Cyprzan Court. 

On her his Head reclining throws, 
And in her Boſom ſeeks Repoſe, 
Where with a balmy Kiſs, and Smile 


She heals his Wounds, rewards his Toll. 


He now does Thouſand Kiſſes taſte, 
And, after Thouſand Kiſſes paſt, 
Tranſporting Joys the Lover meet, 
Joys more than Heav'nly Nectar ſweet. 
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Fantgſtick Muſe, where doſt thou ſtray 2 
Whither miſlead me from my Way > 
Ere while I did my Strings prepare, 

To ſound the Noiſe, and Pomp of War ; 

But ah ! in ſpite of all my Art, 

Victorious Love reſumes my Heart. 

Fair Venus does my Thoughts employ, 

Fair Venus, and her Quiver'd Boy; 
Theſe Gentle Pow'rs my humble Vein improve, 
They bid me Sing, and all I Sing is Love. | 
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H ERS1LIA chang'd into the 
Goddeſs O R A. 


From the 2oth Fable of the XIVth Book 
of Owid's Metamorphoſes, 


Beginning thus : 
Flebat ut amiſſum Conjux, &c. 


W EN Royal Juno heard Herfilia moan, 


Since the Dear Lord of all her Vows was 
| lgone, 


She Iris ſent her ſwift Commands to bear, 
And comfort with theſe Words the mourning Fair. 


O Thou the Glory, and unequal'd Grace 
Of all the Roman, and thy Sabine Race, 
_ © Worthy your Hero, whilſt He here abode, 
* As worthy of him now, tho' made a God; 
* No 
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No more lament, no more indulge your Cares, 
But with thoſe Sighs ſuppreſs your flowing Tears. 
If youd behold the Form you ſo much love, 

* Approach with me that Hill, and Sacred Grove 
© That does thy Romulus his Temple grace, 


And ſpreads a Reverend Shade around the Hal- 
[low'd Place. 


Streight Iris by her painted Bow deſcends, 
Pleas'd to obey her Goddeſs's Commands. 


The Charge receiv'd, Herſilias Bluſhes riſe, 
And gently raiſing her unwilling Eyes, 
Says She, O Goddeſs (for thro” all your Frame 
A Goddeſs ſhines, tho' it conceals your Name,) 
Direct my Steps, your promis d Aid afford, 
And (/] conduct me to my Deareſt Lord; 
Let but the Glory of his Eyes appear, 


You give me Heav'n, for all my Heav'n is there. 


Tranſport- 
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Tranſported with her faithful Guide She paſs d, 
And panting, climbs the Hill wirh eager Haſte. 
Shot from its Sphere, a Meteor downward fled, 
Gilding her flaming Hair with Beams, that ſpread 
A Glory round her Conſecrated Head : 

Her Groſſer Parts refin'd, to Heav'n aſpire, 

And with her Guardian-Star She mounts in Fire. 
Rome's Founder, yet Uxorious, feels Love's Flame, 
And Claſping in his Arms the Royal Dame, 

At once he chang d her Body, and her Name. 
Now Ora call'd, a Geddeſs She remains, 


And by Quirinus bleſt, with him She jointly reigns. 


364 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


ADVICE to the Philoſophers. 


Icher, dull Srojcks, leave the dry 
Amuſements of Philoſophy ; 


Forſake your Cells, and ſober Rules, 


You wretched, antiquated Fools: 


Leave, leave your Grave, Elab'rate Toys, 
For Dotards fit, and Bearded Boys ; 

No more th' inſruftive Grape deſpiſe, 
Drink, and endeavour to grow wiſe. 
You, who old muſty Syſtems read, 

And ſtudy---to purloin the Dead, 

That ſtill new Dunces to commence, 
Pore out the Eyes to grope for Senſe, 
And wear the precious Hours away, 

To wake all Night, and dream all Day ; 
Yet, after all, can ſcarce prevail 

To furniſh out a ſorry Tale, 


Idle 
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Idle as that Old Nurſes uſe, 

When they their wayward Babes amuſe ; 
When cloſe they hug em to the Breaſt, 
And lull th' impatient Fools to Reſt, 

Dull Szoicks, You'll ne're thus obtain 


The Truth, you long have ſought in vain, 


With ſo much Labour, ſo much Pain. 
Away with ſuch Deluſive Dreams; 
Come bathe in ſprightly Bacchus Streams. 
Empty the Flasks, the Glaſles drain, 
Exhauſt the Bowls, then fill again ; 
Again attempt th' inviting Flood, 

And take in all the flowing God. 

Thus, thus, my Converts, you'll obtain 
7he Truth, you long have fought in vain, 
With ſo much Labour, ſo much Pain. 


365 


The 


366 Poems upon ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Britiſh HEROES: 
6 "OR; 


A New BALLAD in Honour of 
St. G HO RGE, Kc. 
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Py Mr. 70 HN GRUBB, late of Chriſt-Church, 
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Favete linguis : Carmina non prius 


Audita, Muſarum Sacerdos, 
Canto. Hor. 


—_——— 
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| J. 
1 E Story of King Arthar Old 


Is very memorable, 


For Number of his Valiant Knights, 
And Roundneſs of his Table: 
His Knights in Circle round it at, 
As round, as round might be, 
And all together made up one 


Lerge Hoop of Chivalry: 
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He had a Sword both large and ſharp, 
Ycleped Calibourn, 
Tuould cut a Flint more eaſily 
Than Penknife pares a Corn, 
As Roman Augur's Steel of Yore 
Diſſected Targuins Riddle, 
So this would cut both Conjurer, 
And Whetſtone in the Middle. 
He was the Cream of Brecknock, 
And Flow'r of all the Welch : 
But Good St. George the Dragon ſell'd, 
And gav' him a plaguy Squelch. 


St, George he was for England, 


St. Dennis was for France, 


Sing Honi Soit qui Mal y penſe. 


IT, 


Tumer- 
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IT. 
Tamerlane with Tartarian Bow 
The Turkiſh Squadrons flew, 
And fetch'd the Pagan Creſcent down, 
with Half Moon made of Yew. 
His truſty Bow proud 7irks did gall 
With Show'rs of Arrows thick ; 
And Bow-\trings, without Strangling, ſent 
Grand-Vizzers to Old Nick. 
Re coopt in Cage grim Bajazet, 
Prop of Mahown's Religion, 
As if 't had been the whiſp'ring Bird 
That prompted him, the Pigeon. 
In Zurky-Leather Scabbard he 
Did ſheath his Blade ſo Trenchant, 
But George he ſwing'd the Dragon's Tail, 


And cut off ev'ry Inch on't. 


St. George, Cc. | 
III. Ac. 
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III. 
Achilles of Old Chiron learn'd 
The Great Horſe for to ride, 
Taught by the Centaurs Rational Part 
Th'Hinnible to beſtride. 
Bright Silver Feet, and ſhining Face 
Had the ſtout Hero's Mother ; 
As Rapier's ſilver d at one End, 
And wounds you with the other. 
Thetis to Two. fold Pedagogue 
Commits her tender Boy, 
Who bred him from a ſlender Twig 
To be the Scourge of 7roy. 
He, ere he laſh'd the Trojans, was 
In Stygian Water ſteep't, 
As Birchen Rod's firſt ſok'd in Piſs, 
When Boys are to be whipr. 


B b His 
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His Myrmidons robb'd Priam's Barns 
And Hen-Rooſts, ſays the Song, 


| Carry'd away both Corn and Eggs, 
Like Ants, from whence they ſprung. 


—— — er re — — a 
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Himſelf tore Hiellors Pantaloons, 
And ſent him down bare-breech'd 
To Pedant Radamanthus, in 
A Poſture to be ſwitch'd, 
But George he made the Dragon look 
As if h' had been bewitch'd. 


St. George, Sc. 


IV. 


The Amazon Thaleſtris was 
Both beautiful and bold, 

She ſear'd her Breaſts with Iron hot, 
And bang'd her Foes with cold. 


Her 
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Her Hand was like the Tool wherewith 


Jove keeps proud Mortals under, 
Like his with dreadful Flaſhes ſhone, 
And batter d like his Thunder. 


Her Eyes dart Lightning, that would blaſt 
The proudeſt He that ſwagger d, 


And melt the Rapier of his Soul 
In its Corporeal Scabbard. 
She kept the Chaſtneſs of a Nun, 
| In Armour, as in Cloyſter ; 
But George undid the Dragon juſt 
As you'd undo an Oyſter. 


St. George, Cc. 


V. 


Full fatal to the Romans was 
The Carthaginian Hanni- 
hal, Him T mean, who gave to them 
That deviliſh Thump at Cannæ. 
Bb 2 


Moors 
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Moors, thick as Goats on Penmenmore, 
Stood on the Alps's Front, 

Their one-ey'd Guide, like blinking Mole, 
Bord thro' th' oppoſing Mount; 

Who, bafffd by the Maſſy Rock, 
Took Verjuice for Relief, 

Like ploughmen, when they hew their Way 
Thro ſtubborn Rump of Beef. 

As dancing Louts from humid Toes 


Caſt Atoms of ill Savour, 
While Village Waits blink o're vile Crowd, 
And Merriment endeavour 


Sawing from ſuff ring Timber out 


A wretched Tune to quiver; 
So Romans ſtunk, and ſqueak'd at Sight 
Of African Conniver, 


Thc 
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The tawny Surface of his Phiz 
Did ſerve him for a Vizard ; 
But George he made the Dragon have 
A Grumbling in his Gizzard. 
St. George, &c. 


VI. 


Pendragon, like his Father Jove, 
Was fed with Milk of Goat, 
And in Return a Shield made of 
His ſhaggy Nurſe's Coat. 
On Top of burniſh'd Helmet he 
Did wear a Creſt of Leeks, 
And Onion-Heads, whoſe dreadful Nod 
Drew Tears from Hoſtile Cheeks. 
Itch and Welch Blood did make him hot, 
And very prone to Ire, 


H' was ting d with Brimſtone like a Match, 


And would as ſoon take Fire, 
B b 3 
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The Britain never tergivers'd, 
But was for adverſe Drubbing, 
Nor ever turn'd his Back to ought, 
But to a Poſt for Scrubbing. 
He wounded, and in their own Blood 
Did Anabaptize Pagans ; 


But George he made the Dragon an 
Example to all Dragons. 


St. George, Oc. 


VII. 


Goygon a twiſted Adder wore 
For Knot upon her Shoulder, 
She kemb'd her hiſſing Perewig, 
And Curling Snakes did powder. 
Theſe Snakes they made ſtiff Changelings 
Of all Folks that they hiſs't on, 


They transform'd Barbers into Hones, 


And Maſons into Free-ſtone. 1 
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The Poſt-diluvian Stones unmans, 
And Pyrrhus' Work unravels, 

And ſtares Deucaliox's hardy Boys 
Into their Prim tive Pebbles. 

She Noddles into Marble turns, 


That weeps at Change of Weather; 
But George the Dragon tore, as Heay'n 
And Earth wou'd come together. 


St. George, &c. 


VIII. 


Brave Warwick-Gay, at Dinner time, 
Challeng'd a Giant Savage, 
When ſtrait came out unweildy Lout 

Brimful of Wrath and Cabbage : 


Bb 4 He 
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He had a Phiz of Latitude, 
And was full thick in th' Middle, 
The puff'd Cheeks of a Trumpeter, 
And Paunch of Squire-Beadle ; - 
But the Knight fell'd him like an Oak, 
And did upon his Back tread, 
The Valiant Guy his Weazan cut, 
And Atropos his Packthread. 
Beſides he fought with a Dun Com, 
As ſay the Poets witty, | 
A dreadful Dun, and horned too, 
Like Dun of Oxford City. 
She vanquiſh'd many a ſturdy Wight, 
And proud was of the Honour, | 
Was puff d by mauling Butchers ſo, 
As if themſelves had blown hey. 
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At once ſhe kick'd, and puſh'd at Guy, 


But all that would not fright him; 


Who wav'd his Whinniard ore Sir Loin, 
As if h' had gone to knight him. 

Then ſlew, and rear'd vaſt Crooked Rib, 
Inſtead of Arch Triumphal ; 

But George the Dragon gave a Douſt, 
Which made him on his Bum fall. 


St. George, Ge. 


IX. 


Great Hercules the Offspring was 
Of Jove and Fair Alcmene, 
One Part of him Celeſtial was, 
The other Part Terrene : 
To Scale the Hero's Cradle-Walls 
Two fiery Snakes combin'd, 
And Curling into ſwadling Bands, 
About the Infant twin'd : 


The 
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The Boy undaunted heard them hiſs, 
And ere he ſcarce had Rag on, 
Squeez'd out the Poyſon Flames and Breatli 

Of one---and th' other Dragon. 
He cleans'd a Stable, and rubb'd down 
The Horſes of New-Comers, 
And out of Horſe-Dung rais'd up Fame, 
As Gard'ner does Cu-cumbers. 
Alpheus the liquid Oſtler, he 
| Appointed Under-Groom, 
The Streams diſguſt at Office mean, 
Went murm'ring thro' the Room, 
This Hercules as Soldier, and 
As Spinſter could take pains ; 
His Club would ſometimes ſpin you Flax, 
And ſometimes knock out Brains. 


Olten 
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Often he fought with huge Battoon, 
And oftentimes he boxed, 
Tapp'd a freſh Monſter once a Week, 
As Drawer does freſh Hogſhead. 
He gave Anteys a cloſe Hug, 
As Wreſtlers do in Cornwal ; 
But George the Dragon knock'd o' tli' Head, 
As dead as any Door-Nail. 


St. George, &c. 


X. 


The Valour of Domitian 
Muſt never be forgotten, 
Who from the Jaws of blowing Flies 
Protected Veal and Mutton. 
A Squadron of Flies. Errant now 
Againſt the Foe appears, 
With Regiments of buzzing Knights, 


And Swarms of Volunteers. : 
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The Warlike Waſp encourag'd 'em 
With animating Hum, 
And the loud brazen Hornet was 
Inſtead of Kettle-Drum. 
The Spaniſh Don Cantharido 
Did him moſt ſorely peſter, 


And rais'd on Skin of Vent'rous Knight 
Full many a plaguy Bliſter. 

A Bee whipt thro' his Button-hole, 
As thro' Key-hole a Witch, 

And ſtabb'd him with a little Tuck, 
Drawn out of Scabbard-Breech. 


But the undaunted Knight lifts up 
An Arm both big and brawny, 

And ſlaſh'd her ſo, that here lay Head, 
And there lay Bag of Honey. 


Survi- 


F 
; 
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Surviving Flies did Curſes breathe, 
And Maggots too at Cæſar; 

But George he ſhavd the Dragon's Beard, 
And Ast lon was his Razor. 


St. George, &c. 


XI. 
The Gemini ſprung from an Egg, 
Which laid was in a Cradle, 
Their Brains with Knocks and Bottl'd Ale 
Were oftentimes full addle. 
Caſtor a Horſeman, Pollux eke 
A Boxer was I wiſt, 
The one was fam d for Iron Heel, 
Th' other for Leaden Fiſt. 
Pollux, to ſhew he was a God, | 
When he was in a Paſſion, 
With Fiſt made Noſes fall down flat 
By way of Adoration, 


As 
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As ſure as French Diſaſter, he 
Demoliſi'd Noſes Ridges, 
And, like 2 certain Lord, was fam'd 


For breaking down of Bridges. 
; :/ter's fam'd Horſe that liv'd on Oats 
Is Sung on Oaten Quill, 
By Bard's immortal Provender 
The Nag ſurviveth ſtill. 
This ſhelly Brood on none but Knaves 


\ 


Employ'd their brisk Artill ry, 
Nat'rally flew at Rogues, as Eggs 

At Dan. de Foe in Pillory. 
Much Sweat they ſpent in furious Fight, 

Much Blood they did effund, 


Their Whites they vented thro' the Pores, 
Their Yolks thro' gaping Wound. 
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Then both from Blood and Duſt were clean'd, 
To make a Heav'nly Sign, 

The Lads were, like their Armour, ſcour'd, 
And then hung up to ſhine. 

Such were the Heav'nly Double Dicks, 
The Sons of Jove and Tindar ; 

But George he cut the Dragon up, 
Like any Duck or Whindar. 


St. George, Cc. 


XII. 


By Boar- Spear Meleager ac- 
quired a Laſting Name, 

And from the Haunch of baſted Swine 
Hew'd out Eternal Fame. 

His tawny Hairs erected were 
By Rage that was reſiſtleſs ; 

And Wrath, inſtead of Cobler's Wax, 
Stiffen'd his riſing Briſt--les, 


* * 
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His Tusks laid Dogs fo dead aſleep, 
Nor Whip nor Horn cou'd wake em 
It made them vent both their laſt Blood, 
And their laſt Album Græcum. 
Bur the Knight gor'd him with his Spear, 
To make of him a tame one, 
And Arrows thick, inſtead of Cloves, 
He tuck in Monſter's Gammon. 
For Monumental Pillar, that 
His Triumphs might be known. 
He rais d up in Cy/indrick Form, 8 
A Collar of the Brawn. | | 
He ſent his Shade to Shades below, 
In Styzian Mud to wallow ; 
And eke the tout St. George eſt ſoon 
He made the Dragon follow. 
St. George he was for England, 
St. Dennis was for France, 


Sing Honi Soit qui Mal y penſe. 
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NOTES 
ON 
Mr. GRUBB's BALLAD. 


F121 


Ing Arthur.] A right Noble, Valorous Prince, and a Bold Bri- 

tain. He 15 Famous tor Keeping a Good Round Table tor Him- 

ſelf, and his Knights. Tho' our Hudibras ſeems to be of a different 
Opinion: 


— Arthur wore in Hall 

Round Table like a Farthingal; - 

On which, with Shirt pull'd out behind, 

And eke before, his Good Knights din'd, 

Tho t no Table, {ome ſuppoſe, 

But a huge Pair of round Trunk Hoſe, Hud. 


As Roman Augur's, &c.] His Name was A#ivs Nevins; who 
ſhew'd his Tricks of Legerdemain before Tarquinius * nn He was 4 
Norable Shaver, and had an Enchanted Razor; and, by all Accounts, 
was the firſt that diſected Whetſtones. 


1 


Tamerlane with, &c.] A Scythian Prince that brought down the 
High Stomach ot Bajaxet, that Inſolent Emperor ot the Turks. He 
kept him in a Cage, fed him wich Hemp-iced and Water; wience 
tis fabl'd he ſung but a Sorro ful Ditty. 

Mihown's Religten, &c.] So I think he is wrote by Fairfax, in his 
Tranſition of 7%. As moſt Notorious Cheats do, he goes by vari- 
ous Appc<llations I do not find any ,rabian, or Turkijh Hiſtori- 
an, make any Ment nn of his Chriſtian Name. | 

Cc The 


"== 


. 


r. 


The Whiſp ring Bird, &c.] This ſame Mahomet kept a tame Pigeon, 
chat he brought up to peck out of his Ear. This Bird he pretended 
was the Courier that brought him his Letters of Inſpiration. 


III. 


Achilles «f Old, &c. ] He was the Son of Theris, a Goddeſs of the 
Sea. Tho' ſome Authors tell you, She was no more than the Retailer 
of an Oyſter-Tub, and in Days of Yore cry'd Thames Flounders. 

Of Old Chiron learn d, &c.] A Centaur, which is a promiſcuous 
Creature, made up of a Man and an Horſe. He could kick, and cuff, 
go, and fit ſtill, and (for ought I know) diſcourſe, and neigh at the 
tame time. Our Advthor ſays, He taught Achilles to Ride the Great 
Horſe ; and 'tis very likely that his Pupil (hke moſt Young Gentlemen) 
ſometimes Rode him. 

_ Bright Silver Feet, &c.] This is from Homer, I am told, who was 
the firſt that Lampoon'd the Grecian Heroes, and Jack-Boots. I ſhall 
torbear to quote the Words in the Original, they being Heathen Greek, 
and conſequently may be offenſive to many a good, ſober Chriſtian's 
Eyes. 

"Is Stygian Water ſtecp't, &c.] Tis fabI'd, that Acbilless Mother 
dipt him in Seyx, a River of Hell; which made him invulnerable in 
all Parts, but his Pagan Heel. 

His Myrmidons, &.] A People of Th:ſaly, who from Piſmires 
were conjur'd into Men. In good ſooth they were laborious Husband- 
men, that thraſh'd, often carry'd Eggs, and ſometimes brought their 
Pigs to a Fair Market. 

Himſelf tore Hettor's Pantaloons , &c.] Son of Priamus, King of 
rey; Who was unmercifully drubb'd by Achiles, and then dragg'd 
ſhirtleſs round about the City. 

R adam ant hutt,] One of the Judges of Hell. Tho' our Author ſeems 
to ſuggeſt, that he was a Low- Country School-Maſter. 


IV. 


The Amazon Thaleſtris, c.] She was a Queen of the Amazons : 
They were Nerth-Country Laſſes, never marry d, but kept their Gal- 
lants. And, becauſe they were obſerv'd never to produce Twins, cut 
off one of their Breaſts when young, Gs. | 


V 

The Carthaginian Hannibal, } A Great General that flew fo many 
Roman Knights at Cannæ, a little Village in Apulio., He always wink d 
with one Eye, and was accounted an Excelient Markſman. A Sowrc- 
look d, Vinegar-tac'd Hero. YI. Pen- 


r 


VI. 


Rags, like hu Father Jove, Mc. Jupiter was ſuckl'd by a She- 
Goat, call'd 4mealthes ; but the Name of Penaragon's Nurſe is not to 
be found in the Pritiſh Annals, 


* VII. 
| Gorgon a twifted, &c.] So hard-favour'd a Damſel, that ſhe turn'd 
e uery thing ſhe look d upon into Stone. ä 
Pyrrha's Work, &c.] Deucalion and Pyrrha, the only Two the De- 
luge could not waſh away; Theſe turn d Stones into Men, as the Gor- 
x 108 gon Men into Stones, 
VIII. 


) | Brave Warwick-Guy, &c. ] The Actions of this Great Champion 

: you'll ſee at large, in the Famous Hiſtory of Guy Earl of Warwick; 4 

, Book well worth your Reading. 

And paunch of 'Squire-Beadle. | Theſe 'Squire-Beadles, in Days of 
Yore, were Perſons of Diſtinction, and made à Great Figure in the U- 


niverſity. 
IX. 


Great Hercules, &.] He was the Son of Hercules and ,alemena; 4 
Monſter-Drubber from his Cradle; where he ſtrangl'd Two Dragons 
no lets terrible than that of St. George, or the other of Wantly. 

Alpheus the Liquid, &c. ] Our Hero was firſt Groom of the Stable 
to Augear, King of Eli. He cleans'd it from Thirty Years Compoſt, 
by letting the River 24/pheus Flow thro' it. 

He gave Antæus, &c.] A Huge Gyant, as big as either of thoſe in 
Guild-Hall, and a Notable Wreſtler, that role the better for being 
thrown : As Tradeſmen, and Bones are che ſtronger for being broken. 


X. 

The Valogr of Domitian, &.] One of the Roman Emperors, a Per- 
ſecutor of Humble-Bees, and Chriſtians, He firſt invented Cobweb- 
Nets, and Fly-flaps. 

XI. 


The Gemini ſprong, &c. ] Twins, the Offspring of Jupiter and Les, 
| They were Bully-Backs to their Siſter Helena, 4 famous GreekCourrezan, 
Ani like a certain Lord. Lord Lovelace 5 who at the Revolution 
broke down the Bridges at Oxford. = 


XIT. 
By Boar-Spear Meleager, &.] He flew a wild Boar. 'Tis ſtory d ot 
him, that he was to live as long as a certain Billet remain d unburn'd | 
. which being thrown into the Fire, that and his Lite exp.rd together, 
He had an Inflammation in his Bowels, and dy d of a b.umng Fever. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


Aving Room for a Sheet in this Collection, I thought 

good for the Diverſion of the Reader, to inſert Mr. 
Grubb's Ballad with ſome Abridgments, and Alterations x 
hich I hope will make it leſs tedious , and conſequently more 
diverting ; and reduce it to Senſe, which was wanting in all 
the Printed Copies I ever yet ſaw. Thoſe that do not approve 
of what I bave dene, may have Recourſe to Morphew's 
Four-penny Paper, or the Pills to purge Melancholy, &c. 
For the Benefit of thoſe that do not underſtand the Poetical Sto- 
ries, I have added ſome ſhort Notes. Something I would ſay 
of other Poems in this Book. The Story of the Fox and 
Cock, was written when the Union between the Two Na- 
tions was on Foot ; That of the Doctor, and Patient with 
Sore Eyes, the Laſt Seſſion of Parliament; That Addreſs d 
to the E. of A------n, ſoon after the Revolution. What 
any way relates to him, I have lately inſerted, as a Teſtimony 
of my Gratitude to that Noble Lord. The little Poems of 
Ceaſe, Damon, Ceaſe ; Song to Lucinda; are Poems al- 
ter d by me. I have taken a little Liberty (I cannot ſay how 
quſtifrably ) in the Miller's Tale; as may be ſeen in the De- 
ſcription of the Carpenter's Wife. Several old Words I have 
bad little Regard to, but have taken his Senſe in grojs, All 
J endeavour d was to make him as diverting as I could. The 
Tree Dialogues were deſizn'd for the Stage. The Ballad of 
Lord L--v-lace's Expedition, was wrote at the Revolution; 
as that of Worceſter Dumb- Bells, was about Three Years 
ſince. Tha is whit I thought proper to advertiſe the Reader 


of, as well for his [aſaurmation, as my own Satisf.1ttion, 


